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N one can. be ignorant of this famous 
proverb: Non licet omnibus adire.' 
Corinthum: All are not permitted to go to 


Corinth. It owes its riſe to the charms of 


our heroine; to her the city was indebted 
for its renown. It ſeems, ſhe was the only 
wonder worthy the obſervation of the 
ſtrangers who viſited that prime ſeat of 
pleaſure: but ſhe valued her favours at fs + 


high a rate, that the wealthieſt merchants 


or ſenators could ſcarce pretend to them 
Corinth was then unrivalled for pomp 


and teſtivity. Paris is now the very- 


image of it; and a French marquis at the 
toilette of a court lady, is an exact reſem⸗ 
blance of à Corinthian ſenator i in the rel 
ling- room of a courtefan;* 
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Lars was the moſt celebrated of her ſex;: 
adored by the men, envied by the women, 
what addition could her glory receive? Her 
charms were fatal to all the ſages of Greece. 
One ſingle look from her overthrew the 

work of many years reſlexion and auſteri- 
ty; and the philoſophers ſeemed to fortify 

themſelves with the utmoſt care againſt the 
effects of love, only to render the triumph 

of Lais more conſpicuous. In ſhort, the 
wiſeſt of them were tranſported at the 
ſight of her beauty; acknowledged the 

power of her charms to be unrivalled; 
and thought themſelves honoured by being 

| permitted to pay thoſe adorations her tran- 
ſcendent merits claimed. 


* 


DemosTHENEs came from Aakens to - 
Corinth, to offer her bis homages. Dioge- 
nes the Cynic quitted his tub, to proſtrate 
himſelf before her; and was fortunate 
; enough to imbibe | in his heart the fire chat 
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 eonfamed bim. Arift n fo? her, ad 
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Aaibeig ra oaks Apt + e 
her allurements. She ſpared neither la- 
bour nor artifice) to defeat tis auſtere p th- 
Joſophy. |'Ske made advances; and Bad. 


him even in the Uuſt of his Nhoel. 
he blind? Did he turn His ey 
know net. But, if we beliet 
torians ſay abour. it, he was. ae. 


Was 


1 2 5 . 


at hiſ-- 
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No other perſon erer Jars FE vim | 
out returning full of love, and communj-- . 

eating the report. of her excelſences to all 
thoſe they converſe: with concerning her; 
ſo that two beautiful eyes enflamed all 
Greece with a fire, whoſe cinders we would 
not now relumine, but to demonſtrate its 


B power. We 
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-fortify, ourſelves, againſt , the: 8 
tongues and enchanting talents of our 8y- 
rens. It is not impoſſible for us to be 


Proof againſt. their attacks, if we. ſuffer | 
them to make no mare than a ſlight im- 


preſſon on our ſenſes (which is indeed 2 


tribute of nature), and then recall them im- 


mediately from their ſurpriſe, by hearing 
Reaſon in its turn, which the example of all 
. to es ought. ro Fender both e and 


1 


perſuaſive. ae ee 

Ir may be 'obje efted to our Hiſtory, that 
the adventures recorded i in it have the ap- 
; pearance of Romance; but we muſt beg 
leave to remind our readers of the heroiſm © 

8 the times in which Lais flouriſhed.— 

And is it fo incredible: a matter that young 
noblemen ſhould. not. heſitate to venture 
their lives for an amiable miſtreſs, when 
the preſent age furniſhes us with inſtances ſo 
numerous of an equally-ridiculous magna- 


nimity in the meaneſt mechanics ? Dorh not . 
| £ N 
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daily experience convince us of the num- 


derleſs animoſities, a female ſmile, is capable 


of producing? And why then ſhould. We 
ſcruple to give credit to the facts which 


Hiſtory has handed down. to us of the 


£35 144. 2 


foibles x e 


8 RI NTH was „ at * pe- 


riod. which we are about to deſcribe, ; the 


very centre of yolupruouſacſs | and excels. 
The character of a fribble was the utmoſt 


ambition of the men; and that of a courteſan 
he glory of the women. Theatrical diver- 
ſioons were purſued with an ardour inexpreſ- 
| ſible; and no ſpecies of effeminacy but 
reigned there with unlimited ſway. Let: 


| the reader, therefore, who. peryſes the fol- 


lowing ſheets, make allowance for the im- 
perfections of nature and education; and. 
rather commiſerate the diſtreſſes of Lai, a 
than condemn her for follies which faſhion 


had rendered commendable. 
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| a word, if we have deſcribed Her 8 
1 the really was, we we have avoided even the 
1 leaſt appearance of indeficacy ; And have 
Avene to. ſerve * the cauſe of virtue, 
[ by repreſenting che fatal conſequences of 
the leaſt deviation from i it. Such, therefore, 


as the following memoirs are, they are 
Sure to the candour a wh the public,and 
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AIs was born at Hyccarra, a town 
in Sicily. She was but eight years 
of age, when Nicias, the Athenian 
general, ravaged the place of her nativity. 
Her parents abandoned their town, to pre- 
vent being buried in thoſe ruins, which the 
chances of war ſeemed ſo evidently to 
_ + , threaten. 
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2 THE AMO URS 
threaten. Young 1 Lais, — the moſt pre- 


* 


. eee 


. N by the viracity of her wit, 
and the numberleſs charms with which 


Nature had adorfied fer perſon, abundant- 


ly compenſated the care beſtowed on her 


educatiog:] They} ſettko at Cotinth, fe- 
ſolving to live there in tranquillity upon 
the fortune they had acquired by com- 


merce, and to divide their days betwixt 


pleaſure and the tuition of their daughter. 


Lais  bſtened | toſtheir inſtructions with ſin- 


gular attention ; and frequently anticipated 


them. Her happy parents enjoyed the ſa- 


tisfaction of perceiving in the mind of their 


child thoſe very ſciences they wiſned her 


ta. poſſeſs. Nature herſelf had there plen- 
tifully ſowed the ſeeds, and nurtured them pe 


with the warmth- of a moſt 1180 * bril- 


liant i ina on. : 


i perſon f ſeemed WF vie ink, each other N 


Gy 
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Tur /accomplifhm:ni of ber wit an 
the 
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the rapidity. of their increaſe. Her gently- 
riſing boſom, her animated eyes ſparkling 


with celeſtial fire, her captivating ſmile, 
her cheeks decked with the moſt agreeable 


mixture of the lily and the roſe; in ſhort, 
an inexpreſſible variety of pleaſing graces ; 
conſpired already in proclaiming Lais the 
maſter-piece of Nature. Art likewiſe con- 


tributed her ſhare of embelliſhments ; and 
the ſelf- love of Lais added, to the ſimple 


beauties of nature, every the moſt reſined 


ornament that a modeſt fur a Pere 


"P nggelt.. 4 „ e 


Funden to aspire the 1 3 


tions of love, ſhe herſelf was: inſlexible to 


its allurements. If every conqueſt afford- 
ed new matter of exultation, it was, how-- 
ever, embittered by the dread of being 
herſelf captivated. Her eyes ſerved only: 


to inchant mankind; thoſe talents which 
render men amiable 505 beyond her dif-, 
cernment. She looked upon love to be a 
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weakneſs unworthy of the cauſe that pro- 
tomy it, a weakneſs men alone deſerved to: 


feel; and thought it but reaſonable, that 
beauty ſhould be accuſtomed to hear the 


_ of aher, rr pe irſelf gs. 15 


e 8 ae * L b n 


the admiration of the Corinthians, the fame 


of her beauty preſently ſpread through all 
Greece, and ſoon diſtinguiſhed her by the 

title of The Wonder of Corinth. Strangers 
came from all parts to offer their homage ; 


bat ſhe treated them with the coldeſt indif- 


Ee. or indeed with little better than 


contempt. Her houſe was the theatre 


nd 


where they affembled to admire her; 
124 A reckon as many lovers as ſpec- 
In private, ſhe valued herſelf on 


this © ered of flatterers, whoſe importuni- 


ties ſhe publicly affected to deſpiſe. The 
oaly ſentiment the at that time felt was 


vanity; a foible roo natural in the ſofter 
wp” Thoſe to whom Nature has been” 


moſt 


0% LAT 5 


moſt unkind imagine theniſelves to by to- 
lerable; the middle rank of beauties ſee 
no rival: what then might Lais think, who 
was an exact ſemblance of Venus? what 
ideas might not ſhe conceive of her own 
perfections, when they were to every other 
| nen or of 
a _ * 
Sus ready 4 allowed: chat friendſhip de- 
ferret ſome return; but thought adoration | 
was aboye that "wins and did not conceive ' 
chat men, who humbled themſelves fo much 
to her, were worthy of a favourable regard. 
| She therefore reſolved to love in a 
world which did not ſeem to deſerve the 


honour of poſſeſſing 
** 


ed her indifference to hatred, and her pride 


. to contempt.” All the preſents that were 
continually offered the' rejected with dif- 
dain, as fo many injuries to that beauty, 
whoſe ſmiles were not to be Purchaſed by 
Iles f ible; The motive which 
guided 
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gaided her conduct was entirely miſappre- 


hended ; and her virtue was admired, when 
her haughtineſs deſerved deteſtation. But 
men are caſily deceived; and the art of de- 
ception 1s natural to women. 


- Ox day, fatigued win The koidiges 
1 were laviſned on her, ſhe ſtole. from 


the croud of her adorers, to enjoy fora 
moment the pleaſures of ſolitude. The 
| heavens were ſerene; and the earth ſeemed: 
deſirous. of emulatiug the beauties of their 


ſpangled canopy. I cannot tell what in- 


ſtinct, or rather what wayward deſtiny, 
directed her ſteps. towards the borders of 
the ſea. She wandered long on the ſhore, 
ſometimes diverting her eyes by the pro- 
ſpect of the tranquil waves, which ſerved. 
as 2 mirror to the luſtre of the ſkies; ſome- 


times with pleaſing horror admiring the 


rocks which Nature held ſuſpended over 
her head. At laſt, ſhe fat down at the foot 
. of one of the rocks, and 1 e to —— 


Love 


: oe A f r 25 7 


Love was the ſubject of her reflexions: it 
was the firſt that preſented itſelf; doubt- 
Jes, to announce her approaching wisſbe- 
tune. She-was highly offended wich her- 

ſelf; and endeavoured to cheek the thought; : 
but Cupid only laughed at a paſſion 
Was ſoon going to be reveriged! of. Lais 

vas ruminating on the moſt ſublime moral: 
„What weakneſs is it to love ſaid ſhe. 
It is excuſable in: men: they have in 
« themſelves nothing amiable; and a thou- 
ſand enchanting objects appear perpetu- 
ally before their eyes. But can women 
poſſibly forget themſelves ſo far as to di- 
vide the very ſentiments chey excite, and 
4 adore thoſe beings from whom their ſex 


. 


£ «.juſtly challenges [adoration ? Indeed, Lam 


unacquainted with the nature of women; 


but if they were all like me, they would 


* 


-< pay no attention to the flattery of men; 


they would receive no homages From 
them, unlefs it were through the view of 
* NF; with. impunity their favourite 
0 = & vices. 


* 7 
— 
; " pk W . 8 an n 


= 85 
9 p * 
— 22 
A r I; 2 
" N * 7 
: 2 
» 


8 


Ws 1.» AO Ax. 
>... Ct ef 


PT "OO 


Bout hs 


F 


" TH E AM o uns 


« vices, Is it not ridiculous to ſue for chains 
from the hands of men, who are at the 
height of their wiſhes when we vouch- 

< ſafe to preſcribe- them laws? For my 

own part, I will take care to deviate from 

« the common track: I will enjoy that ex- 
+ quiſite pleaſure of tormenting men by 
my ſeverity; and be content with paſſei- 

* fing the power of making them happy, 


- $ without ever giving n the t tro vubie 
Na exerting k. e e eee 


- Svcn were the . of 1 * 
eee reader at leaſt half: poſſibly they 
might not be to his taſte; But what can 
reaſon da when oppoſed to ſentiment? We 
are going to ſee, or rather to be convinced, 

that i it can do noching. 


MH © 
* 


of Wars Lais ſo haughiily inſulted = 
chains of lovers and the laws of love; from 
the bottom of the cavern, which was in 
yp innermoſt Fert of the rock at the * 
- © 


or LAYS + = 


of which he ſat, ſhe heard ſome. ln 
accents; ſhe lent an car, .and diſtinguiſhed, 
amidſt ſighs innumerable, the exclamations 
of“ Oh; unhappy father! — Still Pon” 
© happy ſon. — Cruel Aer e px 


Tags „ heightened 5 the 
melodious ſadneſs of the voice which ut- 
tered them, pierced the heart of Lais. Pity, 
though, againſt her will, inſmuated itſelf 
into her, ſoul ; - ſhe became, for the firſt 
time, experimentally ſenſible of the ſweet- 
. neſs of tears, when drawn by ſympathy. 
Happy, if com paſſion had not awakened in 
her real the dormant flame of love! 


gur {till attended to the 2 which 
thus proceeded: © No! I cannot ſurvive my 
* misfortunes! — Dear ſhadow of my fa- 
«ther, 1 haſte to join thee!- — Receive an 
6 * unhappy ſon, who prefers death to the 
« wretchedneſs of living a * witneſs * 
« "Py. diſhonour ! „„ 15 


- 
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2711111 2 Mt Bt, . 
DME DTATETT the ſaw a youth come 
'out of the cavern, who ran with fury to 
plunge himſelf into the ſea. She held him 
by his cloaths. He turned, and knew her. 
For ſome time, he remained ſpeechleſs. 
But the eloquence imparted to his 'eyes by 
tears was inexpreſſible. Is it you, adorable 
Lais!“ exclaimed he: Is it you, that 
4 condeſcend to extricate an unfortunate 
man from deſpair?— Alas! if I was not 
to take away my own life, grief would 

4 foon deprive me of it! — But a ſingle 
look from you would recall my raptured 
„ ſoul, though fluttering on the hazardous ; 
verge of eternity; * 


Ar theſe words, he threw himſelf at the 
feet of Lais, who recollected him to be 
Soſthenes, ſon of a rich merchant at Co- 
rinth, who had been particularly connect- 
ed with her parents. She raiſed him with 
tenderneſs; and having made him ſet down 


Fx: 


by Ker? dun on knowing ite eraſe of his 
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6a ares bf enn ie reramed he; 


would be inexhauſtible, if it was not the 


hand of Lais that eondeſeends to dry then 


« up. You deſire me to diſcover it to you. 


3 «/Your delires are laws. But, for heaven's 


* ſake}! permit me to recollect myſelf 4 
' © moment; = How, Lais! Can it poſſibly 


be you that Iſee ? Can you, who have 


4 rejected with contempt the adoration of 


the greateſt princes in Greece, vouchſafe 


to commiſerate the pangs of the unhappy? 
„What ſhall I ki 28 88 tears e | 


em FORE eyes! $1255 e 11.90, 2603 


3-4 of . 


176 „Alas! ought 1. to e of weep 


« ing, when you are ſo deeply affected? 


_« Surely not! — Abandon to his delved | a 
« wretched man, who ſeeks no other favour _ 
in this world than a permiſſion to quit it 


* for ever. Leave me to „ grief, and to 


. 
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« that death which awaits me. To what 

« purpoſe is it to trouble you with my 
* misfortunes ? Ought you to be acquaint- 
* ed with miſery? or am I worthy to draw 
tears from thoſe beauteous eyes, which 
warm ben! 295 


„ Harriness and joy 3 are » male for you. 
« Leave ſadneſs to thoſe whom fate pur- 
ſues. I know the greatneſs of your ſoul; - 
and my misfortunes are ſo numerous, it 
« would be impoſſible for you to hear the 
* recital of them without being a partaker. 
What! ſhall I be the mortal deſtined to 
make you acquainted with ſorrow ? Alas! 
chat would be encreaſing my woes. Op- 
I poſe no longer my deſign. Suffer me to 
+ immerge with me in the waves the ſecret 
© of my misfortunes.” 


A 1 ſo foreign to the purport 
of her queſtion ſerved only to encreaſe thge 
Wy of Lais. She Prefled him to ac- 
quaint a 


quaint 15 unrefervedly with every parti- 
cular. Her intreaties were ineffecual: * 
the commanded, 1 was break * 

E - You ſee,” l Las 4 3 e 

& theſe planks, this rudder; ; ſad witneſſes 
© of that wreck the impetuous waves have 
« occalioned! Theſe are the objects I can- 
- not behold without ſprinkling them with 
my tears! Theſe are ther remains $ of * 
« father” 8 fp. . | 


= *«< Hz . about a year fines for 
Troy, whither his commercial buſineſs 
called him. In his abſence,” my mother 
| 4 contracted an intimacy with a ſenator of 
Corinth, the continuance and various in- 
4 trigues of which excited my ſuſpicions. I 
examined matters more accurately; and 
was but too well convinced of the fatal 
« certainty I ſought with trembling. I ven- 
« tured to mention {lightly ſomething of the 
S alla to my mother, and reſpect moderat- 
| „ed 
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Led my firſt remomſtrances; "but, finding 
them uſeleſs, I no longer, kept meaſures 
« with her. I recafled to her nnd the 

duty, the ſanctity, of the : con) jugal faith; 

and delineated her crime in all irs'horrors, | 

J ſtrove to make her ſenſible of the re- 


'* morſe that follows it, and of the puniſh- 


ments announced by celeſtial vengeance Wl 


© againſt ſach offenders. But was it poſli- 
1 ble my perſuaſions could prevail, when 
4 the dread of all the woes I threatened 
(her with, and twenty years of a conſtant . 

and approved virtue, were inſufficient to 
_ * preſerve her? What could I fay to her, 

that her conſcience had not a ; thouſand 
_ © times erg Py axe 1.35 


deer reprodfs were looked upon as mu- 
tiny; and ſhe ſoon; ſought means to get 
quit of an importunate witneſs, who would 
have thought himſelf an aſſociate in her 
« crime, if he had ſeen it without reproach- 
4 ing her with the guilt. The means of 

* | * accome 


— — 


E Fs * 


2 cdp her deſign were not diffi- 
« cult. As hatred is never at a loſs for 
pretences, - ſhe. ſoon found ſeveral; - and, 


[of by the aſſiſtance of her 8 n 1 
* * ſenator, I was diſinherited. | | 


: «] TOOK 0 85 at the houſe of a friend 


| © of my father's. This merchant, either 


through humanity or motives of intereſt, 


© entertained me with the greateſt tender- _ 
== © neſs. He, doubtleſs, expected my father 

would repay the obligation at his return 
a but even this confidence was an hero 


« effort for a man of his ee 


1 TE wAITED for a paternal hand to ary 

9 up the tears which the rigour of an un- 
natural mother had cauſed me; or at 
« leaſt I hoped to ſoften their bitterneſs, 
« by ſhedding them in the boſom. of the 
« beſt of fathers. My vows, the only ob- 
« Jation of the wretched, were daily offered 
to Heaven for his return. Frantic with 
rn, « ;mpatience, 
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* awaketied my attention, and inſpired me 
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« impatience, no day has paſſed without my 
viewing this ſnore. From the top of this 
* rock, J with eagerneſs examined every 


fall that approached the port of Corinth. 


Each veſſel fuggeſted to the eagerneſs 
« of my imagination the appearance of my 
„ father's. My heart flew to meet him; 
but the conſtant fruit of my eagerneſs 
« and diſquiet was only the cruel eines 
* of being ieee, 


« „Tonk by ws agonies of pains; 1 


L 4carce was able to ſupport the burthen. 
At length, yeſterday towards the evening, 


41 perceived a ſhip at a diſtance, whoſe 


« fails were bent for Corinth. The wind 


began to riſe; its violence ſuddenly in- 


_« creaſed to a height ſo furious, that in an 


« inſtant the veſſel was daſhed againſt theſe 


AM « rocks with an impetuoſity which ſhattered 


« xt to pieces. The cries of the unhappy 


« Nan * I threw * with pre- 
. * eps 
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« cipitation into the middle of the waves, 
which ſtrenuouſly oppoſed my efforts. I 
4 ſtretched my hand to a eek man, 
« who had ſcarce ſtrength left to keep his 
© head above water, in whom the glimmer- 


ing of life was near exſtinguiſhed. I took 
4 him in my arms, and brought him to the 
foot of this rock, where having ſtretched 


him on the ſand alas! — it was my fa- 


ther. Pardon, thou loveſieſt of thy. 


* ſex, the ſorrow-fraught ſighs that eſcape 


7 Where is the flinty heart, that griefs like 


mine would not diſſolve to pity?——1 | 
ſaw my father, ſcarce breathing, in my 


* trembling arms;— and ſuch a father — 

great Gods! —— I warmed him on my 
« * beets «alas diſcovered ſtill ſome figns 
of life; and, half opening his dying eye- 
« lids; with faultering voice exclaimed, Is 
it then my ſon ? —1 welcome death, ſince 


it is thy hand that cloſes my eyes; and 


I ſhould yet be the happieſt of men, if 


* the 


« me, and the tears they draw from you!-— 
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18 THE/AMOURS 
the heavens had permitted me to ſce thy 
mother! Return; comfort her; tell her, 
A that my laſt breath was an effort of love 
for her, and tenderneſs for you. Adieu, 
my dear Soſthenes; I feel my ſoul ready 
4 to eſcape, — Receive it, my ſon; — my 
dear ſon! = He: expired with theſe words 
on his lips. — Figure to yourſelf my diſ- 
traction at this afflicting fight; I find my- 
9 ſelf unable to deſcribe it. The recol- 1 
_ 4 ection of the wretched ſcene a = 
2 * nn ſpixits- = 


af %® 
» *S; 
8 


3 1 PASSED: a bee this caverny! to 
* Ae my mis fortunes. I found them 
inſupportable; and was deterinĩned to 
« eaſe myſelf by death. — You prevented 
me; you extorted from me the recital of 
my calamities. — I do not regret the toil; 
but my deſign is ſtill the ſame. — In the 
name of the Gods, Lais, leave me; unlefs 
« you are determined to be a witneſs of 1 wy | 
death. | p 
« In 1 


„ 005 F K f 0 


An! 10 thus chandoted to | deſpair? BE 
faid Lais, quite aſtoniſhed © Your grief F | 
acknowledge to be juſt; but ought it tio 
« deprive you of exiſtence, or make you 
4 renounce the good fortune that poſſibly 

fate may have i in reſerye for you? _ 


s Ar 4s! what good fortune can it have | 

* reſeryed for me?” replied Soſthenes in a * 

languithing voice, which indicated an abate» Yo 

ment of his ſorrows. I am diſinherited; 
* and the friends of my father, on the re- 


* port of his death, will withdraw the a.. 
ſiſtance they have hitherto afforded me, — 
Wn” Which way ſoever I turn my eyes, I ſee N q 
« nothing but ignominy and aac beſote 1 
C me, and no, reſource but! in 2 death — 


= «You may Rill Gat relief in | Corina,” 
added Lais. I will not now explain my- 
* ſelf; but, in ſhort, I command you to live. 
On ſaying theſe words, ſhe aroſe; and So- 
" 111240060 tenen 


* 


TAL AMOURS 


20 


ſhe perceived he was not yet more than 
half dead. She accompanied him to town; 
and quitted him to go to her home: but in 
what condition, none but thoſe who have 


ing love can judge. 


| chis heart-tormenting ſon of Cytherea. — 
Lais had ſeen Soſthenes, in his greateſt 
ſplendour, wantoning about her with all his 
_ rrifling and inconſtant airs, which are far 


rowful and languiſhing e i in 


him, to gain one ſmile from Lais. Softhe- 
nes, in this brilliant ſtate, could not move 
her. Scarce would ſhe condeſcend to look 
at him with indifference. — But Soſthenes 


ornan ents, OE her heart, at — 


ſthenes preſſed her hand ſo tenderly, that 


experienced the tender anxieties of a grow: 


Axp here let us admire the cuprkce of 


more likely to gain © than a ſor- 


ſhort, making the moſt of all cen 
charms with which Nature had endowed 5 


in eats without his wonted bloom, without 
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park to ſhield it from the attacks of love. 
Such is the connexion of ſentiments; which 


alternately take place in our fouls! Berwirt 


friendſhip and paſſion there is but one de- 
gree; and tears of compaſſion are eaſily 


converted to thoſe of love. This whimſical 
Deity had a mind to convince Lais that re- 


flexions are feeble ramparts, whoſe exiſt- 
_ ence he permits no longer than he thinks 
neceſſary to make his triumph more conſpi- 
cuous. His ſoft chains at firſt appeared to 
her but as a flowery wreath; and as ſoon 
as her natural pride had ceaſed to murmur, 


ſhe abandoned herſelf to thoſe delightful 
tranſports, which hope and deſire invariably 


excite. A charming expectancy —— ; 


itſelf to her eyes. Every ci 
ſeemed to preſage her good fortune 4 
that of her lover. She found, in the chi- 
merical felicity that her imagination pro- 
miſed to Soſthenes, a pleaſure the more 

9 as it was W by herſelf. She 
R Eo attached 
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moment ſhe is planning ae 5 


. f \ 
N e A ate. 2 
* ot 4 * 
Io. 


* A 2 
| . * 
. . 6—— ⅛¾² part ER _ cw — 
4 
% 


THE AMOURS 


. him to her more and more by her 
generoſity; confident that he was ſecurely 


bound by the indiſſoluble chains of Cupid. - 


Thus Lais indulged in viſionary proſpects, 


which her romantic wiſhes found no diffi- 
culty in realizing! But the capricious de- 


luder of hearts only inſpired her with theſe 


delightful ſenſations, that ſhe might the 
more fatally feel the diſtracting rigours 


of his ſcourge, and fall from a chimerical 
happineſs into anguiſh too fatally certain! 


(7 


Lars was {till ignorant wherher Soſthe- 


pes, in the midſt of the troubles in which 


ſhe ſaw him, had diſcovered the ſentiments 


of her ſoul; for decorum. moderated her 
love. If honour did not entirely regulate. 
her conduct, the was deſirous of ſaving her- 


ſelf the confuſion of an acknowledgment, 
which hurt her pride more than her virtue. 
She was unwilling to betray her padſion by 
her actions. | 7 


SHE 


„ 8 A Hd * 
e 01 119d r a6 eng of - 

Sa n cauſei money to be conveyed to 
him in a private manner; and had an apart - 
ment provided for him, where his ſorrows. 


were in ſome meaſure heightened by an 
ignorance of the beneficent hand which ſe- 


cretly endeavoured to diſperſe them. She 
waited with impatience for his diſcovering 


the ſource of thoſe bounties that attended 
him unſought, and for his teſtifying his 


acknowledgments; certain; that from that 
ſentiment he muſt fall into another, more 


: lively. and more delicate, though, perhaps, 


leſs voluntary. In ſhort, wearied with ex- 


pectation, ſhe anticipated what ſhe ſought, 


by ordering the perſon, who had the charge 


of providing for the neceſſities of Soſthenes, 
to name his benefactreſs; but to ſeem to 
grant this confeſſion to the fervency of his 
intreaties, and as a matter entirely againſt 


the conſent of Lais. She preſently beheld 


him at her feet, ſprinkling them with his 
tears, and declaring to her his love in terms 
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24 T HE A MOU RS 
ſo Grants, as were ſufficient to obviate | 
all doubrs'of his ſincerity. She at firſt af- 
haughtineſs; and gave him to under- 
ſtand, ſhe did not expect ſuch an inſult, in 
return for her many civilities She would 
gladly have diſpenſed with theſe reproaches, 
but that it would have been a breach of 
- remale dignity.” She accompanied them, 
however, with a voice ſo different from her 
words, that Soſthenes eaſily perceived they 
were not dictated by her heart. By degrees; 
the ſeverity of Lais became relaxed; and 
ſhe even deigned to receive his vows with 


complacency; a thouſand ſighs, leſs equivo- 


cal than words, aſſured her of his paſſion, 
She ſoon became familiar; and fome light 
favours, which, to enhance their value, ſhe 


ſome efforts to draw it back; but the mo- 


nienslkig quirtsd/ir; herirdfiſtante decteafell, . 
and her hand even vouchſafed to meet him. 


# 


artfully pretented to refuſe, effectually at- 
tached Soſthenes to her. With eager lips, 
he preſſed her charming hand: ſhe made 
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Emboldened by her client he ven- 
tured to raviſh a kiſs from her vermilion - 
lips: ſhe affected a ſe verity, but ſo prudent- 
ly conducted, that ſhe knew it would not 
| diminiſh the boldneſs of her lover. During 
the moments they paſſed together, tender 
looks, and ſighs more tender, ſerved inſtead 

of converſation; and I appeal to all who 
have heartily experienced this ſoft paſ- 


y ſion, whether theſe are not the only ex- 
5 preſſions of genuine love. — A ſilent elo- 
1 quenee) ; but een e 

{ | 


8 was their 8 when a prince 
of Ionia ſaw Lais, and loved her. He im- 
mediately demanded her of her father in 
marriage. Princes are uſually ſtrangers to 
refuſals or delay. As ſoon as he ſaw her, 
he was captivated by her charms, and was 
determined to poſſeſs her. The portrait 
of this lover deſerves delineation. We 
know the deſcription which the cotempo- 
_— of Eſop have left us of his hideous 
-G perſon. 
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| perſon.” The prince of Ionia, was Eſop 

himſelf riſen from the ſhades, after SD + 

enriched his figure with ſome ſtrokes that 

were before wanting to complete him a 

perfect monſter. This prince might poſſeſs 
as much wit as Zſop; but wit alone has 
not the power of inſpiring congenial ſenti- 
ments in any but wits; and a fine train of 
verſes never produces any vehement paſſion 
for their author. A lady, in like manner, 
need only examine the outward appearance 
of her lover; if that be io her mind, all 
other particulars will have a certainty of 

| ples 8. 


Alun Lais fo her tended ſpouſe, ſhe 
ſhuddered with horror, and was with diffi- 
culty preſerved from ſwooning. Figure to 
yourſelf a little man, at moſt four feet high, 
a head prepoſterouſly large; hair, which, 
covering all his forehead, formed brows to 
his diminutive eyes; a noſe! (this object 


revived Lais, as ſhe could not refrain from 
| a fit 


o 


a fir of laughter when ſhe perceived it); a 
mouth, which ſerved for a communication 
between two long ears; a belly, which ap- 
peared to announce the arrival of its maſter; _ 
his legs of equal dimenſions throughout. — 
Such was the monſter that the father of 
Lais had choſen for her huſband. Her 
mother, whoſe ſympathetic tenderneſs could 
never have conſented to the unhappineſs of 
an adored daughter, had paid the debt of 
nature: death had deprived the 3 
Lais of this ſuccour. The promiſes of the 
prince bewitched the eyes of her father: 
the vain pleaſure of being nearly allied to 
a rich and powerful man; his ambition, his 
aparice; the adverſe fates of Lais; all con- 
ſpired to make him ſign a fatal contract, the 
forerunner of his daughter's woes. He 
told her, ſhe muſt be ready, in two days at 
fartheſt, to attend her princely ſpouſe into 
Ionia; and endeavoured to convince her, 
that his pompous titles and immenſe riches 
would more than ſupply the deficiency: of 
. -penkungl 
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perſonal perfections. In what a condition 
was Lais, when her unrelenting father de- 


clared his cruel will! Her grief was too 
violent to admit relief from tears; and her 
reaſon too much impaired to allow even a 


| conception of the misfortunes ſhe endured! 
The name of Soſthenes, and repeated ex- 
clamations of fury, were the only words 
that proceeded from her mouth. At laſt, 


the reſolved, whatever might be the con- 


Tſequenc® Tite to Soſthenes; and her 


ee mer traced out with difficulty 


the following billet, dictated -_ the union 
of love and Aeli 5 


3 It is Actin my dear Softhients; 
« we are totall y undone. 
ther has abandoned me to the brutality 
of a monſter.. I have already given my 
heart to the only perſon I can eſteem ; 
but what means can be taken to inſure 
him the poſſeſhon of it? — I know not 


6 what meaſures 1 ſhould purſue, to extri- 


T7 * *cate. 


A barbarous fa- 
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© cate us fonns this dilemma; but am de- 
«© termined, I will rather die, than not De: 
” thine.” 8 
F ener had no ſooner peruſed this 
epiſtle, than, tranſported with love and 
fury, he flew to Lais. Happily the little 
deity, who guided his ſteps, took him under 
his protection. He entered her chamber un- 

diſcovered. ls it true then, deareſt Lais, 
ſaid he, © that I muſt loſe you? An unjuſt 
and cruel parent breaks the bonds, which 
« he himſelf had once approved! But no: 
© he flatters himſelf in vain with the power 
4 of ſeparating us. Let us oppoſe our love 

©, to his rage; and let us deſpair of nothing, 
* ſince deſpair is the ſoul of our gs 


1 55 renders us ee to our Kaner th 


* 


Tzans ode 4 Pint 91 1 Lais | 
Her lover was in too much diſtraction te 
weep. Rage, tenderneſs, grief, and indig- 
pation, alternately took poſſeſſion of their 

„ hearts. 
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30 THE AM O URS 
hearts, and vented themſelves 1 in reproaches 
and 2 * | 


. Tin complaints, however, were inſuf; 
ficient to diſperſe the ſtorm that threaten- 
ed them. It was reaſon, not grief, they 
ſhould have called to their aſſiſtance. At 
length, this genial balm made its way, in 
ſpite of the numerous ſentiments that op- 
poſed it. When they were tired with ſigh- 
ing, they had recourſe to reaſoning. So- 
ſthenes could deviſe no other expedient than 
to alienate her from paternal authority as 
ſpeedily as poſſible. Lais had ſcarce prud- 
-ence enough to reflect that the ought at 


leaſt to have rejected the firſt propoſition 
of a ſcheme like this. He repeated his in- 


treaties; and thought at laſt his tears and 
deſpair had extorted from her that conſent, 
_ which ſhe yielded only to the ſuggeſtions 
of love and pleaſure. The deluſion, how- 
ever, was too IgE to admit the leaſt 
heſitation. 2 7 

8 Tur 
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Tux adjuſted their plan of operations. 
Lais, towards the middle of the night, went 
out at a private door, and met Soſthenes 
under the porch of the temple of Venus. 
This place was the uſual rendezvous of 
lovers: here they offered up their vows 
ro the goddeſs, The dread of being pur- 
ſued ſhortened their prayers; and Lais fol- 
| lowed her lover to a ſtrange houſe in the 
ſuburbs of Corinth, where they lived ſome 
time in the boſom of love and of diſtreſs. 
Soſthenes, difinherted, found no ſuccour. 
Lais had none to expect: ſhe was, never- 

wee inſenſible to the rigours of penury, . 
| bred in the midſt of 'abundance. 
Though ſhe had been accuſtomed to behold 
fortune and pleaſures riſing with emulation 
before her; you would have judged, to 
ſee her ſo perfectly reſigned to her fitu- 
ation, that poverty had been n to 

n aum her earlieſt n eee, 
c 4 LoovE 
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- Love had taken poſſeſſion of every fa- 
culty of her ſoul; and occupied them ſo 
entirely, as to leave her no leiſure to be- 
ſtow a thought on her unhappineſs. | Can 
one be ſenſible of pain or chagrin in the 
arms of the perſon one loyes? Lais her- 
1 {elf admired. her own conduct in adverſity. 
uy s How powerful is love?” ſaid ſne. How 
9 4 much was I to blame in rebelling againſt 
a ſovereign, who exerciſes his dominion 
only by conferring benefits. He has 
Leven extended his clemency ſo far as to 
« overlook my blaſphemy; or, if he has 
« puniſhed me for it, by increaſing my ſen- 
« ſibility, he bas at the take time urn a 
double reliſh to my ! Be: att 14 


ee are ahe patural ſentiments which 
Zn love inſpires, whilſt in its meridian fervour; 
„ I be cabin that Lais ſhared with Soſthenes 
muas in her eyes more beautiful than the 
ol * * If Olympus had 
opened 
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opened itſelf to ber view, it could not have 
attracted a ſingle ſmite ; ſhe would not have 
deſired to enter there, but under the con- 
duct of her adored Soſthenes; whom {ſhe 
would with pleaſure have attended even to 
the ſhades. What charms did a mutual 
affection beſtow on the moments of theſe 
happy lovers! The repaſts that Lais pre- 
| Pared, notwithſtanding their ſimplicity, were 
worthy of being ſerved. at the. temple of 
the gods; and their nectar had not the 
flavour and delicacy of a ſimple glaſs of 
water preſented by the e wand of 
the. incomparable. Lais. 4 
To pleaſe, to comfort each other, was 
their only ſtudy. Their reciprocal regard 
augmented daily, and added new degrees 
to their happineſs; but the increaſe of their 
penury was as rapid as that of their love. 
I heir trifling pittance was exhauſted ; and 
they were at the very point of expiring, 
through exceſs of love and hunger. _ 
C 5 SosrnExEs, 
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1 . 


brenne who sine he had per- 
ceived ſome ſymptoms of indifference in the 
heart of his miſtreſs, began to fear that 
neceſſity would tear her from his arms; or, 


at leaſt, that ſhe would reproach him with 


the misfortunes in which he had involved 


her. He went out one day, to try whether 


fortune, tired with perſecuting them, might 
offer ſome aſſiſtance. He left Lais immerſed 
in the profoundeſt melancholy; which ſhe 


knew not whether to attribute to the mo- 


mentary abſence of her lover or to the ri- 
gour of her ſituation. She was going to 
enter into reflexions, that might have ope- 
rated powerfully in abating her attachment 


to Soſthenes, when ſhe ſaw Euphemia ap- 


proaching; who, hearing of the elopement 
of Lais, had long ſought for, and at laſt : 
A _ place of wor” abode. 


Tuts > Savin was one of thoſe fe- 
males, who know how to ſhake of what 
they 
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who, regardleſs of the aſperſions their ir- 
regular conduct produces, enrich themſelves 
by the aid of the graces and talents they 
receive from nature; content to repair, by 


a forced wiſdom, the ſcandal of their liber - 
tiniſm, when the wrinkles of age have de- 
5 n them of the power of pleaſing. ® 


EUPHEMIA had one virtue Nen 
amidſt the vices that tarniſhed her heart; 


| the was in the niceſt degree ſuſceptible of 


the charms of friendſhip. She had former- 
ly had the ſtrongeſt connexions with Lais; 


had lamented her loſs, and ſpared neither 


Pains nor reſearches to find where ſhe was, 
and to bring her ſome aſſiſtance. She was 
in the arms of one of her lovers, when ſhe 
was informed where was the retreat, and 
what the ſituation, of Lais. The rites of 


love were no impediment to the kind of- 
fices of friendſſip. Theſe delightful pat- 


ſions are too nearly allied to be enemies to 


„ | each 


they call the prepoſſeſſions of virtue; and 
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each other. She flew to Lais with a zeal 


the moſt affectionate. This unfortunate 
girl neither concealed from her the parti- 
culars of what had happened, nor the per- 


plexities which ar that time overwhelmed 
-her heart. She deſcribed her love in its 
greateſt exceſs; and requeſted Euphemia - 
to aſſiſt. her Wich advice, and to inform her 


what courſe ſhe ought to reſolve on. 


Evenzmia, after a: ſhort deliberation, 


thus delivered her ſentiments : © Indigence 


is your portion, do you ſay, my dear Lais? 


Tour courage, or rather your love, is 
capable of ſurmounting its rigour. You 
are ſo habituated to miſery, that you are 
not able to perceive how deeply you are 


« ;invalved in it. I never can be convinced 


_ * that ebullitions of tenderneſs are ſuffi- 
( cient to preſerye life in you. Pay leſs 
L attention to the dictates of a chimerical 
conſidence. Love may have the power 
* of Ca Wes but 1 Is of itfelf- inſuffi- 


No: cient 


* cient to ſupport it. For my part, the on- 
Ay relief in my power to beſtow is ad- 
-«-yice; it is often the beſt that friendſhip 

can furniſh, I will give you- none but 

© what I would: take myſelf; was I expoſed 

to the like diſtreſs. I have formerly ex, 
perienced it; and I followed the condu&- 

that I am now going to > propoſe as a mo- | 

C del: for Jou. 


« You ſtill· experience the tranſports of a 
growing love, which deſcribes to us its ob- 
AI ject under the moſt flattering colours, and 

is in appearance immoveable. It appears - 

l to us every thing that is dear; it is everx 

thing that the univerſe contains moſt de- 
lightful! We could with. pleaſure ſacri- 
_ * fiſe our very being to it. We ſee nothing 
but it in nature; we ſcarcely know whe- 
* ther there exiſts any thing elſe: It is the 
only object at leaſt that fixes our regards, 


and our deſires. Such is your prefent ſieu= | 
* e ſuch formerly was mine! 5 | 
« Buy 1 
16 
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Bur do you think this is a laſting ſtate, 
and that your lover can always preſerve 
* the ſame charms in your eyes? Do not de- 
© ceiveyourſelf, my dear Lais. You ſwear to 
* Soſthenes an eternal ardor, and incapable 
of changing, if not of increaſing, and you 
« ſwear in good faith. _ But miſtruſt your 
« oaths; and rather give credit to what I am 
going to foretell. Your love is arrived at 
_ * its laſt period, becauſe it is ſo violent: you 
vill feel it leſſen daily; and foon there will 
* only remain ſome ſmall ſparks, which can- 
not be revived, but by another object. 
* Soon will you ſeek for perfections in your 
lover, of which he is not poſſeſſed, and 
4 you will find defects in him you never be- 
fore have perceived. The habitude of 
« happineſs will change into diſguſt, and 
will end in a coolneſs, little better than in- 
- © difference.” Believe me, perpetual love is 

. „ 
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Bur when you are become inſenſible 
to the charms of love, you will not be fo 
to the rigour of diſtreſs. The point of 

_ © pleaſure, ſmothered by long acquaintance, 


will become a ſpur to grief; and the mea- 
* ſure of voluptuouſneſs, which uſed to in- 


« toxicate you, will be that of bitterneſs, 
« which indigence and diſquiet will pour 


« with contention into your heart. The 
* two ſcourges of life are diſcontent and po 
6 verty; the firſt has no E hold of us © 
[than our indolence, or imprudence, 


« ſuffers it; the other is an inevitable evil 
to the greateſt part of mankind. It is in 
« your power to free yourſelf from both; 
a favour that heaven does not grant to all 
_ © mortals; but it exacts from you, in return 
4 for theſe benefactions, only the aſe * 
arne | 


is whey onal a moral that 


4 * will ſoon ſhock you; _ will bluſh more 


« than 


r 


* 
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* than once in hearing my counſels. Some 
1 remorſe will forbid your following them; 

(| \ | but, in ſhort, theſe are the maxims of indi- 

| - - }-. 5s gence n e by 


0 VV Ti HE me Bere given you fortune and 

it « charms: your fooliſh paſſion, taking counſel 

(only from yourſelf, has deprived you of 
«the firſt of theſe reſources. Beauty alone 


remains; yon underſtand me; and you 
_** tremble; The life of a courteſan appears 
_*®+-< to you the heighth of ſcandal. I have as 

. * much bluſhed at it as you, before I em- 
. E braced it; and nothing but my unhappy- 
« fate, uniting - all its rigors, could have 

4 brought me to that reſolve. But the firſt 
4 ſtep ſmothers remorſe, and conducts us to a 
career of pleaſures diverſifyed to infinity, | 

*vhich delights the ſoul without occupy- 
« ing it; and never affſicts our heart unleſs 

it be to deliver it immediately to new 
«tranſports. Love is with us a caprice, not 


Mg n it * its object each mo- 
VVV e 


e A 5 _— * * , 


ment, and often has many at a time. The 
« charm of protection and ſecrecy ſayours 
« our pleaſures. We every day taſte the 
« darling ſweetneſs of commiting an infide- 
„ lity. It is true we only make uſe of re- 
« prifals; but what then! The fever of jea- 
4 louſy. enters not our hearts; and, far from 
_* tearing our lovers from the arms of 
others, we, throw them there ourſelves 
« with indifference. We have it in our 
power to follow our inclinations, without 
being ſlaves to them; we give them what 
check we pleaſe; they fly, according to 
« our deſires, from object to object; and do 
not for that leſs ere the charms. In 
. ſbort”— 1 5 


IN ſhort — terminate a diſcourſe that 
* entirely. deſtroys my patience,” replies 
Lais, quite angry. * Is this then the only 
* remedy you can bring to my woes? Cruel 
friend! When my heart is abſorbed in the 
Ee Ir of grief, * would poiſon it 
« with. 
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© with the deceitful charms of vice. Ali 


don me for ever, if you can afford me no 


2 orher —— 


r chis diſcourſe,” replies Euphemia, 


I am rather convinced of your love for 


© Soſthenes, than of your virtue; but, my 
dear Lais, if I could preſerve you from 
_ * neceſſity and the ſhame of vice, do you 


* think that my friendſhip would not be be- 
fore- hand with your deſires? Alas! the 


enormous expences I have run into, the 


* debts with which I am oppreſſed, will not 

permit me to alter your ſituation; but 
« that you may be convinced of my friend- 
« ſhip, I will ſhare with you the little wy 
" imprudence has — 8 


4 am ſenſible of Tour friendlh p- repli- 
ed Lais; the only favour I deſire of vou 
« is, that you will never ſpeak to me more, 
6 and 1 not afford that aſlſtance to my un- 

| OS N 
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, „happy fate, which would force me to fol- 
8 low your deteſtable advice.” 


41 forgive you theſe . replied 
Euphemia, in quitting her; “ they are the 
effects of a mixture of love, remorſe, and 
virtue, Which predominates ſtill in your 
heart: I hope that ſoon their voice, over- 

powered by a juſt ſenſe of your miſery, 
will leave my exhortations their full force. 
60 Adieu! 8 4 


I went out; and let fall, as ſhe depart- 
ed, ſome pieces of money, which Lais at firſt 


locked upon with contempt, but at laſt ga- 
thered up with ſome regret. Soſthenes 


returned preſently after; but brought home 
nothing but deſpair and miſery. The mo- 
ney that Euphemia left helped them to ſub- 
fiſt ſome days, which were paſſed in regret- 
ting their hard fate, not in their formerly- 
FI 8 converſations og lore. 


Tux 
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and found her alone. 
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Tux prediction of Euphemia, however, 
began to be verified, Lais was herſelf ſur- 
priſed at the exceſſive diſguſt, which chang- 
ed all her flame into coolneſs. She then 


experienced that love cannot always re- 
main the ſame; that it muſt every inſtant 


either increaſe or diminiſh; and that, as 


ſoon as it has ejected all its fire, it leaves, i in 


the heart that poſſeſſed it, a hideous vacu- 


um of indifference of diſquiet. She then 


recalled to her mind the counſels of Eu- 
phemia, and reflected on them; an infallible. 
mark that it would not be long before ſhe 


followed them. Vice is always ſure to get 


the upper hand, when once we come to he- 
ſitate berwixt i it and virtue. 


EvUPHEMIA returned to the cabin of Lais, 
She received her 


with more friendſhip than before. The 


artful converſation of "Fuphemia ſoon gained | 
_ the confidence of Lais, who could not con- 


ceal 


o'r L418 bw 


al from her the real en of her 
heart. 

| Ir was then the dexterous courteſan pro- 
| fited of the weakneſs of her friend, and be- 
gan to diſplay the advantages of her pro- 


| feſfion. She ſpoke with ſo much fire and 
vivacity, as did not leave Lais time to reflect 
within herſelf. She was ſoon perſuaded. 


Well,“ ſays ſhe: bluſhing, © Pardon me if 
] ſeemed to tremble to be of your profeſ- 
« ſion, 
me. I conſent to ſeek ſome rich lover, to 
«* extricate me from this horrible ſituation ; 
but excuſe me {till a glimmering of virtue 
„ cannot extinguiſh, and would willingly 

« preſerve for ever. I conſent, becauſe my 
« ſad deſtiny will have it ſo, to bear the 
„name of a courteſan; but. I will not af- 


ſume their manners; my modeſty ſhall 


have only cauſe to bluſh at the report of 
_ © what invenomed calumny will ſpread of 
my e and not at * conduct itſelf. 

"ID 


Your counſels have at laſt overcome 


we 
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o ſee my ſweet-hearts, talk tothem, con- 
« deſcend to hear them, receive their pre- 


4 ſents; theſe are the 5 fayours I Pre- 
1 tend to grant them. | 


SOSTHENES had heard this diſcourſe, 
which his indignation was a thouſand times 
near interrupting. At laſt, he quitted the 
place where he was concealed. A terrible 
look was the indication which announced to 
Lais the we gant with which he was 80. 
| ing to load her, | 


„ PerrFIDIOUS' wretch!” ſaid he, © you 
© have ſuch friends as this! You can with- 
< out trembling hear theſe ſhocking coun- 
« cils. Your virtue, or rather your black 
« hypocriſy, had attached me to yon: and! 
gave up my heart to an ungrateful wo- 
© man, who will ſoon give hers to all the 
“ yniverſe. I committed the fault, and at 
< laſt I repent it. Go ſeek a multitude of 
lovers, becauſeI am not ſufficient, I will 

© not 


; 
q 
| 
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« not envy their happineſs; and the coldeſt 


* contempt, and moſt profound oblivion, 


« ſhall be the only ſentiment that I will 
« preſerve for you. Adieu; follow a friend 


« who is worthy of you; and avoid my pres, 


« ſence with as much care as I will fly thoſe 

« perfidious' eyes that have deceived me. 
He ftill looked at Lais ſome time without 
ſpeaking, that he might enjoy her confuſi- 
on: and at laſt went out, proclaiming his 
anger by the moſt cruel and. diſdaiaful . 


frowns. 


- 


Hts reproaches did not leave the leaſt 


impreſſion on the heart of Lais. They nei- 


ther produced anger, nor grief; and the 


contempt of Soſthenes compleated the work 
of Euphemia. They ſo much agitated the 


heart of Lais, as to prevent the remorſe, - 
from which ſhe could nor have defended 


herſelf, at the ſight of the ſtep ſhe was g0- 


ing to take... A melancholy proof of the 


depravity of human nature! 


EurRENMIIA 
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Moni took her by” the hand, and 
brought her from that obſcure cabin where 
| ſhe had languiſhed during four months in 
the arms of love. She led her to a public 
walk; aſſuring her, that before the end of 
the day, ſome glimmering of hopes would 
appear, to diſſipate the clouds which diſtur- 
bed the ſerenity of her mind. She explain- 
ed herſelf no further; and left her friend 
in that walk where women diſputed amongſt 
themſelves the price of beauty, and the re- 
gards of the public. But in what ſituation 
could Lais now appear there ? the haughty 
Lais, who from a magnificent chariot former- 
ly contemplated on:a croud of adorers who 
ſurrounded her, each attracting to himſelf 
the minuteſt glance of her fair eyes. She 
is now ſorrowful, in plain apparel, alone, 
to ſerve for triumph to moderate beauties 
ſurrounded with gallants, as they walked 
from arbor to arbor; and to remain a butt 
to the malignant ſmiles of her unworthy ri- 
vals, who rejoycedat her downfall. Ignominy 

BE is 
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18 difficult for the loweſt and 4 ſervile 


ſouls to bear. What bitterneſs muſt it 


ſpread in that of Lais, whoſe characteriſtic 
Was . 


* bluſhed a at t her ſituation; - and 1 


drew tears of rage from her eyes, which 
the ſhame of ſhedding ſtopped. She reſolv- 


ed ſoon to quit an employ ſo injurious to 
her pride; and the vexation ſhe felt in ſee- 
ing herſelf effaced by unworthy rivals made 


her wink at thoſe diſguſts, which are inſepa- 
rable from the name of a courtezan; ſo 


that, to avoid ignominy, ſhe plunged her- 


ſelf into the midſt of ignominy itſelf. She 


had entered a private bower, to confirm 


her ſcarce-ſettled reſolution, when ſhe ſaw 
a man approach, whoſe cloaths diſplayed | 
the magnificence of a prince or prime-mi- 
niſter. She took him for ſome nobleman 


propitions fortune had directed to her net; 
and thanked heaven before-hand for the 
capture ſhe was going to make; but ſhe 
33 — 


A 
= 
5 
— 
— 
© 
= 
? 
* 
# 
” 
3 
2 
4 
* 4 : 
; 
1 
1 
2 


7 * 
« yr fs wy n * , 7 N „ OO * 40 1 
4 . . 
> 2 


50 THE AMOUR S 
was ſoon undeceived. The miſtake, hows 
ever, was not very fatal. 


« Is it you, beautiful Lais,“ ſaid he to 
her, with a familiar air, which ſurprized 
her, and would at another time have moſt 
violently incenſed her, © is it you, whom 
«© heaven hath reſtored to the Corinthians? 
Alas! ſince you have diſappeared, our ſex 
has been plunged in a general conſterna- 
6 tion, Whilſt inferior beauties have exult- 


ed. But, thanks to the fates, the exiſt- 


* ence of their triumph was but temporary; 
and, how long ſoever your abſence has 
6 appeared to us, your return will efface 


_ «even the remembrance of all our former 
« anxieties,” 5 | 


| AFTER this compliment, mai with the 
air of a cavalier, he examined the garments 


of Lais with attention. She bluſhed; and, 


to make her more ſenſible of the extremity 


of her diſtreſs, he went on in the following 
manner: 


- : 4 8 5 ES ; 8 | ** 
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manner: But in what condition do I ſee 
« you! It muſt be Lais herſelf, to be recol- 
«-Jefted under theſe tattered veſtments! — 
„How different is this ſituation from that 
« ſplendour which ſeemed inſeparable from 
4 your perſon! — Nature and art ſeemed to 
* reſerve for you alone their moſt exquiſite 
_* beauties; but, at preſent, your perſonal _ 

« charms are your only ornaments. They 
« ſurpaſs all others, I acknowledge; but i is 
« this miſerable ſtate becoming your per- 
« feftions? Pardon me, if I too curiouſly 
examine your preſent ſituation; you ap- 
« pear to be abandoned to the moſt pitiable 
« diſtreſſes of indigence? Is it then out of 
« jealouſy for a treaſure which heaven 
would raviſh from us, that it oppreſſes 
« you with ſuch miſery? or would it be 
* revenged for the homages you have de- 
4 prived it of? You are its image and its 
« maſter-piece: may we not be permitted 
* to adore you? Yes; charming Lats, there 
6 Are lords and princes, who would aſk no 
MS “greater 
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greater fayour from you than an accept- 

Lance of their valuable gifts, and your 
« conſent to the happineſs they offer you. 

It is not in my own name I ſpeak; ſuch 

4 felicity is not deſtined: for me. I ſhall 
« eſteem myſelf too fortunate in being the 
« inſtrument of procuring you the benefits. 

that will be heaped upon you, if you will 

« condeſcend to ſubmit yourſelf to the pro-. 

« pitious guidance of fortune; and if a pre- 

« poſſeſſion, equally ridiculous and cruel, 

prove not an obſtacle to the pains I ſhall 

OO take i in e you.“ 


* was . an honeſt acknow- 

ne of the moſt ſhameful profeſſion. 
Lais perceived what kind of perſon ſhe had 
to deal with, and anſwered him accordingly. 
They both wore the maſk; and the gloſs | 

they lent to each other's condition, and to 
their ſentiments, prevented thoſe bluſhes, 
which neither of them could otherwiſe have 

| been able to ayoid, 


BASTILE | 
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BASTILE is the name of this protector of 
afflicted beauties. He conducted Lais to 
an apartment, the ſplendour of which daz- 
zled both her eyes and heart. He quitted 
her, with a promiſe of giving her the next 
day a catalogue of lovers, from which lie 
might ſelect ſuch as ſhe thought moſt pro- 
per. She paſſed the night in poſſeſſing, in 
magnificent dreams, the ſplendour ſhe was 
in reality going to enjoy. She in illuſion: 
conceived the appearance of habiliments, 
wherein gold and diamonds diſputed the 
ſumptuous preference, Theſe flattering. 
ideas ſoon drove Soſthenes from her re- 
membrance, and with him that miſery which 
was the only token he had left her. Even 
pride, to which ſhe now had been ſo long 
eſtranged, returned to her in all its ne : 
| * ; 
In the morning, fon ante . . 
* who entered very ene witl⸗- 
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out giving notice of his arrival. He ſeated 
himſelf by the fide of her bed; and, taking 
from his pocket a long ſcrole, This, Lais, 
ſaid he, © is the catalogue I promiſed you 
« yeſterday: it would have been infinite, if 
I had inſerted all that were deſirous of 
having their names appear in it; I muſt 
have numbered to you the whole city. I 
have noticed only ſuch as merit your at- 
* tention; and have added to the name of 
each ſuch epithets as will characterize 
* them, and render you familiar to their 
| ee foibles or perfection 


une this introduRion, he began his i 
leture as followeth: © AcHiLLEs is a ge- 
© neral- of the army, who de votes to his 

& pleaſures every moment of leiſure that 

peace allows him. He has inriched him- 
« ſelf by the enormous contributions he has 
« levied on the provinces he has conquered, 
and by plundering indiſcriminately our 
on towns and thoſe of our enemies. 

8 Though 


0 L 55 
« Though i in all 9 reſpects avaricious, 
« to his miſtreſſes he is profuſe, but brutal 
« and paſſionate. A diſſembled reſiſtance 
< paſſes with him for a determined refuſal; 
« and quitting. his miſtreſſes is the leaſt re- 
venge he takes of them. Jealouſy makes 
him the moſt ſuſpicious of mankind, and 
 «* plunges in deſtruction all thoſe that dare 

* to oppoſe him in his amours.” — This de- 
ſcription made Lais tremble. Her reader 
perceived it; and paſſed « on | to an article 


leis terrifying. 


Eu Exius is a young lord, who has juſt 
2 embraced the profeſſion of a ſoldier; he 
hes genteelly made, extravagant, gay, and 

* amuſing ; he is che compleateſt of our ca- 

valiers; he has lately inherited an im- 
* menſe fortune, and is already diſſatisfied 
that he has not conſumed i it, and that he 
« is not involved i in a labyrinth of debt, to 

© be upon a footing * other great noble · 
ws men, I adviſe you,” adds the ſecretary, 
| D 4 5 « tg 
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© to fix upon him. His ruin will-not coſt 


you much time. I promiſe you, he will 


have no objection to it; if, in diſplaying 


your riches to the eyes of the public, 
4 you are not aſhamed to acknowledge him 


* tobe the author. But if this Tover does 


not content you, I have ſtill enough that 


Aare entirely unenceptionable. 4 


' 


« ene sis 1 man _ the ſenate. 


At his firſt admittance into that auguſt 


« aflembly, his family was well known to the 
« world ; his fortune was ſmall, and not ſuf- 
« ficient to maintain his dignity : but a doz- 
« en law-ſuits, which he determined like a 
man of prudence and one who underſtood 


* buſineſs well, made him the richeſt ſena- 


tor in Corinth. If he heaps preſents upon 


* his miſtreſſes, he makes them pay dearly 


« for it by the frequency of his viſits; he 
« is certainly the moſt troubleſome lover i in 


the world. 


< ALWAYS 


* ALways ſhutup with the object of his 
love, he is afraid to be ſeen by the pub- 
lic; leſt they ſhould. reproach him with 
his injuſtice, and poſſibly _— from 
0 ' reproaches to chaſtiſem en.. 


of  CLLOFANES FRA 1 of the public 

money. It would be unneceſſary to in- 
( form you he is rich; but to calculate how 
« much he is worth would be impoſſible. 
At the age of ſixty, he ſtill affects the air 
4 of a cavalier; and thinks himſelf admired 
« by every woman that ſees him. His cha- 
racter is a compoſition of pride and ſtupi- 
4 dity: he affects being a choice ſpirit, and 
4 attempts to make verſes. He uſed to en- 
4 tertain poets at his table; but ſince he has 
taken it into his head that they attributed 


„them. His verſes ſerve for the amuſe- 
„ment of the town; and no one can read 
_ © them without giving to each word the 
5 tribute 


his works to themſel ves, he has diſmiſſed 
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tribute of a loud laugh. Indeed, Lais, I 
ſwear, this character will divert yon; and 
« as we are on the ſubject, ſhould think my 
« ſelf to blame, was I to forget an anecdote _ 
„that will give you a ne idea 4 2 all 
Lanimals of his ſpecies. 


« ABOUT a month 3 informed 
4 that the object of his paſſions had uſed 
him ill, he applied to me to adviſe him 
on whom he ſhould ſettle his affections. 
Emilia had juſt loſt her lover on a ſimilar 
account. She with ambition courted the 
« conqueſt of this rich ſenator, whom ſhe 
had never ſeen, but with whoſe opulence 
* ſhe was not unacquainted. She conjured 
me to introduce her to him; and though T - 
expected no acknowledgment from her, 1 
* conſented to her intreaties, and gave the 
* two lovers a meeting at my own houſe. 
Emilia, as a proof of her earneſtneſs, took | 
( care to de there firſt, 


 ® CLEOFANES 


4 e gave notice 5 — ap- 
proach by a running fgpt-man,. and pre- 
5 ſently arrived himſelf. He entered with 
© the air of a cogqueror, aud addreſſed her 
1 ſcarce preſerve wy countenance, whit he 
« was ee the e of Bir er. 
f neſs, 


* 


45 EMILIA: viewed bim accurately; a 
without giving him time to put an end to 
his diſcourſe, Alas! ſays ſhe to me, this 
muſt certainly be Soſia! At that name, 
the Lord Cleofanes remained ſpeechleſs, 
* and as if he had been thunder- ſtrucx. 
He recovered himſelf ſoon; but it was 
« only to make way for a paſſion, which he 
« appeaſed by beſtowing a look of indig- 
( nation on Emilia; and immediately de- 
4 parted, muttering ſome words ſhe did not 
* underſtand, but which plainly 2 
«to be execrations, and making the floor 

6 _ * tremble 
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- cremble under the weight of his cane,. 
« which with the moſt romantic EY he 


ee en it. 


5 850 as was was he! I WARY t. to 


know what the name of Sofia had in it ſo 
& difagreeable to the ears of this nobleman? 
Fou ſee, fays ſhe, this lord Cleofanes, who 
Dy ſurpriſes all Corinth by the ſplendour” of 


his equipages, and ſeems to ſwim in the 
© midſt of abundance and plenty. He is no 


more than a metamorphoſe into a man of 


4 quality. His real name is Sofia; he was 


* formerly valet to a prinee who adored me, 
and whom I loved a little. I obtained for 


* him, by the means of my lover, a little 
place in the finances, in return for ſome 
ſervices he had done me. He aſſiſted me 
in deceiving his maſter, who had intruſted 


him to watch over my conduct. Since 


that time, I never heard his name men- 


« tioned. Fortune, no doubt, took him un- 


* der her wings, and carried him to the pitch 
© where” 
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where you now fee him placed.. But be 
aſſured that the valet Soſia and the lord 
__ « Cleofanes are one and the ſame individual. 


„1 


Tn HIS, charaitits: Lais,” adds Baſtits 
4 this is the original of moſt of the rich men, 
« you ſee lolling in chariots they were for- 


* merly uſed to drive; deaf to the cries of 
« the unhappy whoſe blood they ſuck, and 


- * uſurping the rank of men of quality, by _ 
having ruined their benefactors. But let 
l us finiſh our catalogue; I have another per- 


ſonage to introduce to your acquaintance. 


„ PAMENES is a young prieſt of the tem- 
ple of Jupiter, and is not the moſt incon- 
- « fiderable that may be propoſed to you; he 
is well made, gallant, and full of wit; his 


1 only fault is, knowing too well his talents, 


4 and abandoning himſelf to an inſupport- 
< able vanity; but why ſhould not we ex- 
( cuſe a rich and extravagant man? Gold, 
0 well as love, dazzles us, and makes us 


6 ſhut 
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-« ſhut our eyes to the defects of thoſe to 
'4 whom we are attached. Pamenes ſur- 
« paſſes in riches our moſt opulent citizens. 
The folly and bigotry of the people are 

to him an inexhauſtible ſource of riches. 
He never makes a ſingle grimace at the 
_ * altar, without being better paid for it than 
* he would have been for the moſt import- 
© ant ſervice rendered to me republic. 


& T MUST acknowledge, however?” conti- 
nues Baſtile, © his credit was in great danger 
of ſinking a few days ſince; and the peo- 
« ples eyes would have been opened, if that 
had been n in matters of e 
4 bike MERCHANT, Whoſe  Cimpliciry was 
equal to his deyotion, and who had ſome 
" „h ſuſpicion of his wife's conduct when 
no other perſon in the world entertained 


© the leaſt doubt of her libertiniſm, gave to 


* Pamenes the charge of her conduct, that 


2 he might induce her to return to the dic- 
* | 5 « tates 


Pg 
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& tates of virtue and of religion. The lef. 

s ſons of the young prieſt did not fail of 
4 their proper efficacy; they proceeded 
from the mouth of loye irlelf. > us 


s Tuz whole public e oa 
turned on that lady's converſion; and one 


« would have ſworn that ſuch a metamor- 


© phoſis could not have been effected but 
« by the aſſiſtance of Mercury's wand. Lu- 
« cinda is the name of this pattern of ſane- 


4 tity. From this period, ſhe was ſeldom 


| 4 ſeen in public; or if by chance ſhe con- 
* deſcended to appear, it was only that 
others might edify by her modeſty. Her 


* more than common appearance of virtue 


contributed, however, to preſerve in the 


minds of the people ſome”remembrance' - 


« of her former irregularities. They ran 
* in crowds to the temple to ſee her; and 


returned full of reſpe& for her, and of 


* yeneration for the gods, who had wrought 
* ſo miraculous a change, The gout and 


* pious 
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«pious huſband devoutly paid his adoras 

tions to heaven for the virtue of his wife; 

not without the gratefulleſt remembrance 


of the prudent counſels and dilintereſted | 
_ aſſiſtance of Pamenes. 


„IEK N¶ n caprice of devotion 
« awakened him lately in the middle of the 
4 night, and inſpired him with the deſign of 
« going to the temple, notwithſtanding the 
exceſſive darkneſs of the night, to offer 
* up his. vows to Jupiter. But, whatever 
4 were the motive, it is certain that he went; 
« Scarce had he penetrated the holy wood, 
« when a woman, whom the want of light 
prevented him from knowing, took him 
« by the hand, exclaiming.— Is it you, dear 
<« Pamenes? — But, alas! whence ſprings 
« this ſeeming coldneſs; this unuſual negli. 
4 gence of attendance? — The. propitious 
god of love guided hither my eager ſteps; 
his torch conducted me through the midſt 
* of darkneſs; Ves, his flambeau gave -me 
85 licht. 
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« light, and led me to your n em- 
* braces. — But the fervency of my affec- 
tion gave me reaſon to expect from you 
* 2 much tenderer return. — Alas! Pa- 
menes, this cruel delay is utterly inconſiſ- 
« tent. with the paſſion yon to this very day 
have ſo ſtrongly expreſſed for me; a paſ- 


„Tame * 


TE walked, however, without ſceing 
one another; and the religious huſband, 
« without opening his lips, ſaffered himſelf 
to be conducted by the gentle hand that 
led him. They were not long before they 


5 ornaments of nature. A lamp, deſtined: 


bes gloomy light around; highly favourable 
© to the rites of that deity. But how great 
< was their mutual * when the huſ- 


/ 


e 


£ 


ſion I too fondly thought to be more than 


"© arrived at a grotto, wherein the ſtudious 
4 refinements of art had with the moſt ex- 
« quiſite delicacy embelliſhed the ſimpler 


4 to illuminate the myſteries of love, ſpread 
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band and his holy ſpouſe beheld each 
| F other: you will eaſily conceive both the 


dT * confuſion of the lady and the ha her 
OM huſband. | 


| Tux ideot inconſiderately divulged his 
* L adventure, or rather his infamy; not in 
q g ; the leaſt doubting but that the indigna- 
bk tion of the people would fall upon Pa- 
Jil | © menes. But the populace were rendered 
5 * jneredulous, through an extravagant at- 
1 tachment to credulity itſelf, The horrid 
( calumnpy, as it was termed, was very near 
( coſting the unfortunate accuſer his life. 
Ihe prieſt found not the leaſt difficulty 
* in exculpating himſelf, Superſtition ſe- 
* cured him from danger; and preſeryed 
* ro Pamenes both his office and reputation 
* unblemiſhed. To the diſcerning few, 
1 however, 75 circumſtance of this nature 
could not but occaſion a copious field for 
- ſpeculatign. But the blind bigatry of _ 
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« Taxsx, Lais, are the lovers, who ſue 
for the honour of being your ſlayes. De- 
lay, not to make others happy, and to 
be Þ yourſelf. - Determine as ſpeedily 
4 as poſſible; the eclaireiſſement I "ON 

„given you will be a fufficient guide. 1 
_ « leave you ſome days to conſider of a * 

« reſolve; after which I ſhall exert my moſt 
ſtrenuous endeavours in che e 
8 Jour deſires- 5 | 


"= ns angle difficulty 3 me,” re- 
plied Lais in an haughty tone, and pro- 
_ © bably will ſet aſide all the projects you 
form for me. Tou, perhaps, imagine me 
to be 2 courteſan; but you are miſtaken: 
# I will haye the name only: my reputa- 
* tion ſhall be the ſacrifice I make to ne- 
< ceflity; but I will preſerve my virtue in- 
< violate. Treat this virtue as the reſult. 
« of pride; call it even an idle prepoſſeſ- 
2. ons but theſg are my real 4 principles to 
« which. 
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© which I will ever adhere. My lovers 
* ſhall have the liberty of ſeeing me, and 
* of hearing me. I will liſten to all their 
* ſighs; and will anſwer them by expreſ- 


*« fions of love, either real or counterfeit. 


But theſe are the only favours I can pre- 


« vail upon myſelf to o ron tow” 


48 ar no more about that,” replied the 
gallant Baſtile, with an air of the higheſt 
ſatisfaction. Let your virtue no longer 


be alarmed! The pleaſure of ſeeing you, 


« of adoring. you, will ſatisfy your lovers; 
and your condeſcending to accept of their 
©. preſents will place them on the ſummit 


would not be ſufficient from an inferior 


* beauty; but heaven has ſecured your 


virtue, by forming you ſo- particularly 
Ki excellent.“ 


Barn left Lais, who paſſed ſeveral 


yy” in thoſe. — pleaſures, which 
| | 3 


3 


San + an 
opulence procures to thoſe who for the 
firſt time taſte ſuch ſweets. But it was her 
deſtiny to be not inſenſible to the power o 
love, at the time ſhe enflamed the hearts of 
all that ſaw her. She was undoubtedly the 
moſt beautiful of women; but this maſter- 
piece of nature would not have been per- 
fect, had ſhe not been equally ee 
of love and of caprice. 


| Crance TR, hone one fine evening at 
the end of a gallery, which overlooked the 
port of Corinth; here ſhe enjoyed the ſe- 

renity of the air, and amuſed herſelf with 
contemplating on the ſtrange variety of 
perſonages whom the deſire of gain had 
collected together 1 in the port. 


A YOUNG man, 3 dreſſed, whoſe 
natural charms far exceeded thoſe which 
art had laviſhed on him, ſtopped ſome time 
to look at her: but what looks! how inex- 
OY eloquent! they made Lais inſtan-, 

| rancouſly 
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| taneouſly ſenſible of all that they meant to 

expreſs; their allurements penetrated her 
heart. She perceived it; and the flight 
efforts ſhe made to ſuppreſs the ſentiments 

involuntarily riſing in her ſoul ſerved only 
to aſbſt their og 


* Fats beautiful yous man re-paſſed ſe- 
veral times under the gallery in which ſhe 
ſtood. Each glance of his eyes was an in- 
flamed dart, which filled the heart of Lais 

with a fire the moſt ardent, and ſeemingly 
the moſt durable. What ſweet deſires and 


939 


in her very ſoul! This growing lore had 

nothing in it but what was both charming 
and flattering. It was not a fire ſometimes 
violent and ſometimes weak, appearing by 
fits only, like the love which reigns'in the 
i * Hearts of thoſe who are accuſtomed to its 
| | | redonbted attacks, With Lais, it had all 
= tlie chirtns of novelty. It poſſeſſed that 
. 1 22250 and — ſweetneſs, which 

55 | > very 
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very Ane flow from innocence, and 


which, by their ſimplicity; are characteriſtic 
of the firſt impreſſions no ſcalibility an in- 
genuous wink receives. 


Tu eyes of Lais were telle red . 


on this young Corinthian, when an elderly 
man, whoſe features were the perfect re- 
preſentation of deformity, took him by the 
arm with an air of ſeverity, and forcibly 
dragged him away. Lais conceived for this 


man a hatred which ſhe thought eternal; _ 
but which ſhe afterwards found it neceſſar x 


to ſurmount. Whilſt her looks followed the 
lovely youth he had taken from her, whom 


ſhe recalled by a thouſand tender ſighs, her 
eyes, ſparkling with anger, met with horror 
this ſpectre ſo jealous of their pleaſures. 


She would willingly have changed their 
power of infpiting love for that of iuflict- 
ing death; and her revenge would have 
been as prompt as the offenee itſelf. 


SHE 


Suk retired, full of rage 15 . 
her foul violently agitated by the extremes 
of love and deſpair; ſhe was indeed herſelf 
ignorant whether the regard ſhe enter- 
_ tained for the one exceeded her deteſtation 
for the other. When hatred is the effect 


of love, its tranſports are as e. af- 
cy as thoſe of love itſelf, 


ALL that an amorons . has 
in it moſt flattering and languiſhing divided 
the heart of Lais, till the happy moment 


that brought a ſecond time before her eyes 


her amiable Corinthian, - This was at a 
fight of a combat of animals, where he 
happened to be ſeated behind her. Every 
time ſhe looked back, their eyes encounter- 
ed each other. How many pretty ſpeeches 
were thus-made, without either of them 
being in the leaſt ſenſible of the other's 
having perceived i it! 


WHEN 


— 


or 1 4 1 8. „5 


WIEN the ſhew 1 5 wild beaſts 
were let looſe, and flew upon each other 
Vith amazing fury. The circle reſounded 
with the applauſes beſtowed on the courage 
of theſe unfortunate victims of the public 
amuſement; but the ſpectators narrowly 
eſcaped paying dearly for the cruel and 
unnatural pleaſures they purchaſed by the 
blood of the animals. 


A Tro, inflamed — rage, made his 
way through the limits which conſined 
them, and threw himſelf into the midſt of 

the aſſembly. The company inſtantly diſ- 
perſed, rending the air with the moſt la- 
mentable cries. The fright of Lais pre- 
vented her quitting the ſeat, where ſhe re- 
mained almoſt fainting and inſenſible. The 
lion ran haſtily towards her, and was pre- 
paring to devour her, when ſhe ſaw her 
generous lover make a rampart of his body. 
He drew his ford; and, with courage in- 
E | 2 
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| ſpired by love, plunged it to the hilt in 
the heart of the rapacious animal, who ex- 
_ in ſtreams of blood. 


r (that wats name of tis! in 
trepid lover) turned round to Lais, and of- 
fered her the aſſiſtance of his hand: © Con- 
« deſcend,” faid he, © to accept the ſervices 
of one who eſteems himſelf rhe happieſt 
« of men, in having had an opportuniry of 
* expoſing his life tor you. Yes, my hap- 
_ © pineſs is beyond all I could deſire. 
4 would willingly have ſhed the laſt drop 
* of my blood, to ſhew you how eagerly I 
« flew to the aſſiſtance of a life ſo precious. 
« Heaven has permitted me to ſurvive your 
« danger, and has given me the good for- 
tune of delivering you from it. Alas! 
« my felicity is at preſent ſo great, that I 


dare not aſk the recompence of a ſervice, 


.« which is to me the ſource of the ſweeteſt 
« pleaſures. But a foul like yours will ne- 
ver reſt ſatisfied with fimple acknowledg- 


ments. 
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23 ments. Suffer me then to complete my 
« work, and conduct you to your habitation, 
that I may procure for you all the aſſiſt-· 
ance ſo terrible a ſurprize requires; hap- 
py if you deign to think favourably of 
< the labours I chearfully beſtow.” 


AFTER this ſpeech, to which Lais an- 


ſwered by ſome interrupted accents, occa- 
ſioned not only by the fright, which made 


her ſtill tremble, but alſo by ſighs leſs equi- 
vocal; Cleofiles took her by the hand, and 


conducted her home. She ordered all her 
domeſtics to retire; ſcenes of love requiring 


no ſpectators. A tender declaration enſued, 


which the eyes of both parties had already 


made a thouſand times. She did not re- 


ceive it with ſeverity. The converſation 


now grew warm; and Cleofiles ſoon became 


ſenſible of her paſſion. He threw himſelf 
at the feet of the enchanting Lais; he em- 


braced her hands, and watered them with 
thoſe ſoft rears, which have no other ſource 


S than 
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than the genuine ſentiments of happineſs. 
Ahl! Lais,“ ſaid he, „dear Lais! — you 
love me! — Les, I ought to expire with the 
< ſoft paſſion, ſince you condeſcend to be 
affected by my ſighs! — But nothing can 
exceed my tenderneſs, unleſs it is your 
4 beauty, which ſurpaſſes all conception! 

« You are the moſt amiable of your ſex, 
and of conſequence the moſt adored! — 
Death only can put a period to the fer- 
«* vency of my affections, and deprive you 
of my homages! — But may you always 
« retain ſome remembrance of the tendereſt 


5 of lovers! — Lais "264 


1 u cranſports, he with 
tears acquainted her, that time, cruel in its 
_ rapidity, recalled him to his father's houſe. 
Before ſhe would conſent to his departure, 
ſhe inſiſted on his informing her who the 
brutal man was, that tore him from her 
_ fight a few days before. Alas!“ ſaid he, 
+ *xtisa tyrant, who poiſons all my pleaſures; | 
5 "as 


« 
at. SES 


— 


« ders me a victim to this man's ſyſtem of 
education, makes my juvenile years moſt 
« uncomfortable. Under the guidance of 


* this odious maſter, though at the age of 


4 nineteen, neither my liberty nor time ara 


« at my own diſpoſal, but at the pleaſure 
« of this deteſted tyrant. With difficulty 


« can I ſteal a moment to-adore your per- 


« feftions; but that ſingle moment will | 


« richly compenſate for thoſe anxious hours 
„ languiſh ner the nn, of bo {c- 
« yere Preceptor. 


AFTER this anſwer, which was accoms 


| Panied with a feeling ſigh, he took his leave, 
promiſing her to return me next 805 at the 
ſame hour. 


How tedious did this neceſſary abſence 
appear to Lais! how cruel was the- flow- 


15 with which the lazy foot of time crept 


on! The recollection of the pleaſures ſhe 
E. 3 | had 
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it is my tutor. My father, who ren+ 
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had already enjoyed i in his converſation, and 
the imagination of thoſe ſhe was ſpeedily 
to enjoy, mutually diſtracted the heart of 
Lais; convincing her that the impatience 
with which one ſighs for an expected os 
| 9 is as bitter as deſpair itſelf. 


3 at laſt arrived.” He threw 
himſelf at the feet of Lais, who flew into 
his arms. What tender looks! what love- 
fraught ſighs! what warm embraces! It is 
amazing that lovers do not frequently ex- 
pire in theſe enchanting tranſports. Lais 
and her lover would willingly have facri- 
_ fiſed their happieſt days to ſo delightful a 
death. Cleofiles preſſed Lais affectionately 
to his breaſt, and was declaring to her the 
exceſs of paſſion which agitared his ſoul, 
when they diſcerned a man dreſſed in black, 
with a grim countenance, his eyes ſparkling 
with anger. I his was no other than the 
tutor of Cleofiles. How ſevere was the 
diſtreſs of Lais ar this juncture! Her deli- 
cacy 


U ; 
*+ 3 
—— q "7 


cacy experienced the moſt mortifying con- 
fuſion in the very boſom of happineſs itſelf. 
She ſhrieked, trembled, and turned pale; 


ſhame and anguiſh ſo tormented: her that 
ſhe was near fainting. She diſcovered, 


however, in the pedant's countenance, . a 
greater appearance of love than fury. He 


- reprimanded his amiable pupil, and treated 


him with all the opprobrious epithets he 


could invent to depreciate: his pleaſures; 


but, at the ſame-time, his: eager looks de- 


O #7 A - 


voured the charms of Lais, and plainly de- 
elared that love was the real cauſe of his 
anger. In ſhort, having taken Cleofiles 
from the arms of Lais and ſent him to an- 
other chamber, he approached Lais, and 
changing both his countenance and voice, 
Recover yourſelf,” ſaid he, from the 
« fright I have unwillingly occaſioned you. 
* I do not come to tear from you a lgver 
hom you admire; I come to throw an- 
other at your feet, leſs likely to pleaſe, but 
2 whoſe paſſion cannot be exceeded. Ihe 
K 4 = M devoirs 
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« deyoirs of a philofopher may not have 
tlie charms you find in thofe of a cava- 
« lier; but that they are ſincere, my ſub- 
« mitting to avow them will ſufficiently teſ- 
I tify; ſince J have ever hitherto pretended 
to eſteem love as a weakneſs unworthy 
« of man, and to raiſe myſelf above hu- 

* manity itſelf. The fight of you puts my 
_ © reaſon to flight; and, when at your feet, 
] am inſenſible to every fenfation but 
thoſe of love.” At theſe words, the phi- 
loſopher attempted to raviſh a kiſs from 
her hand. Hatred and love inſpired her 
with courage; and ſhe was very near tear- 
ing out his eyes. The pedant attempted a a 
fecond time to ſteal a kiſs; but ſoon felt 
upon his cheek the weight of the charming | 
band he wanted to embrace. 


Tux re- aſſuming his pedantic tone, 
« Well, Lais,“ ſaid he, © fince love cannot 
« influence you in my favour, poſſibly my 


« threats, if . followed by their 
effects, 


o LA» WM 


—_ 


« effets, may prove more prev alent. You | 
„love Cleofiles; and he is ruined, unleſs 
« you ſubdue that hatred, which animates 


« againſt me. 


eh. j 8 


« His father has be" to me the 
care of his education; and I govern the 
« father ſtill more than the ſan... When 1 
inform him of his ſon 8 paſſion for you, 
« he will certainly keep him cloſe confined, . 
till the rigour of his puniſhment ſhall 
« have vanquiſhed his love; and eraſed the 


«remembrance of your charms. If, on the 


_ *-contrary, you can love me, or at leaſt pre- 
tend to do fo, and lend an ear to- my. 
« ſighs, you ſhall have the. fight, of your 
lover as often as you deſire. I will contrive 
interviews for you; and will do for my 
«rival all that I would have done for my 
4 ſelf. It will, doubtleſs, be mortifying; 6 

but I will ſubmit to it, if you will deign 

to liſten to my paſſion, and encourage it 
«by ſome appearance, of crndexpeſss, and 
E. 5 „ will! 
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vill permit me to ſnatch from your balmy: | 
lips ſome of thoſe delightful kiſſes © amb fo. 


Nos _ "_ to Cleofiles. 
= Em; Gp ER of i it, Lais; and venture not 
—_ to irritate my love; it will turn into anger,. 
VE Land will find in my rival a defenceleſs. 


_— _ :-; * victim, on whom my whole revenge will 
all. Conſult well your heart; your de- 

5 I termination will convince me whether 
WH <©yourloveto Cleofiles is greater than our: 
—_— .; * © hatred: to me.“ ; 


f 


. "hs hole cee a ſituation was the heart 
= . of Lais! She muſt either betray Cleofiles,. 
” or expoſe him to the cruel reſentment of 
a rival. Rage, grief, hatred, love, and de- 
ſpair, alternately diſtracted her. Love, 
however, prevailed, and ſoothed the con- 
flicting paſſions by which the was torment- 
ed. : Well, 4 man!“ ſaid fhe, * tell 
me on what conditions I may preſerve my 
love: what do you expect from me?“ 
| 5 I HAVE. 
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© I HAvE already told you,” replied the 
pedant: that you permit me to come daily - 
4 to adore you; that you do not ſeem of. 
« fended at my love; and that your even 
* affe& for me the fame regard which con- 
ſtitutes the happinefs- of Cleofiles: - in 
« ſhort, that you do for me every ching that 
love inſpires you with for him. On theſe 
terms, I. will aſſiſt you even in deceiving 
*myſelf. E: will force myſelf to believe 
«that your diſſembled tenderneſſes are the 
«expreſſions of a real ſentiment. — Such, 
Lais, is my. weakneſs! I ingenuouſly ae 
knowledge, I have endeavoured to ſubdue 
” it by reaſon; but am now convinced that 
4 no period of life is free from the attacks 
of love, and that no reflexions of philo - 
„ ſophy can ſhield us from ãts venom. - 


Las at length conſented to betray herr 
lover, in order to ſerve him; but how much 
Prin did this infidelity coſt her! Scarcely 
E-&-  * could i 


"mo 
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could the loſs of the youth ſhe ſo ſincerely 
loved have been more: mortifying! She 
was under the neceſſity of ſubmitting to 


the careſſes of a monſter, in whom nature 


had wantonly united every thing that was 
deformed; but, if he had been the lovelieſt 
of men, ſhe would have hated. him, What 
more was neceſſary to make him Lame 
2 monſter ? ? | 


Tur pedain kept tis wind; he procured 


a rendezvous, of which he firſt taſted the 


pleaſures. Lais was recompenſed, in the 
arms of Cleofiles, for all the diſguſts ſhe 
endured in thoſe of his maſter. The pu- 


pil, who was not ſo good: a. philoſopher, had 


not an heart entirely inacceſſible to the in- 


truſions of jealouſy, and could not without 


difficulty refrain from murmuring at the 
eaſy acceſs his preceptor found with Lais. 
She excuſed herſelf on account of the ne- 
ceſſity there was to oblige him, and the 
dangerous conſequences that might attend 
. the 


- RN D-1La&4 TFitrT © 


their quarrels were 1 3 in: 
the ban of lk. 


— 


bag gllimerings'c of reaſon; nw : 
cleared up the anxieties that predominated: 
in the ſoul of Lais: She ſometimes re- 


flected on herſelf and on hier paſſion, and 


called to mind the ſhort duration of her 


firſt love.” She hoped too that the light of 
prudence, reſuming its full ſtrength, would 
ſoon diſſipate the. wean Wa r of this new 
2 10 | 


Bor in vain flie reaſoned; Her affection 
for Cleofiles ſoon got the aſcendancy, and 
offered all the charms of novelty, In vain 


her memory reproached her with having 


once loved Soſthenes; ſhe accuſed him of 


infidelity, and could not conceive that any - 
other than Cleofiles. could ever have fixed 


her regards and her deſires. He alone, in 


her eyes, had any merit. Every other per- 
fon, 


IF 


the leaſt appearan ance of diſreſpect; and 
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ſon, though poſſeſſed of all the beauties 
that nature and art could poſſibly beſtow, 
was to her indifferent. So far from excit- 

ing her love, ſhe could no. eaſily have 
granted them her eſteem. 


Yer, amidſt the conflicts of love, ſhe diſ- 
tinguiſhed a paſſion more reaſonable, or at. 
leaſt more flattering, which began to ope- 
rate in her heart. This was the love of 
ſplendour and magnificence. When ſhe 

- faw the courteſans of Corinth vie with 
princeſſes, and fix the eyes of the public 
upon them by the pomp of their equipages 
and the richneſs of their apparel, ſhe could 
not look at herſelf without bluſhing at the 
Plainnels of her dreſs. Modeſty was to her 
an ignominy, when the glory of her. rivals 
ſtruck her ſight. Tho”. ſhe was in a condi- 
tion decent enough to keep company with : 
the richeſt citizens, ſhe looked upon the or- 
naments with which ſhe was decorated but 
as the ſhameful livery of virtue and indi- 

gence. However, this- — got ſo far 
1 55 domi 
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dominion in her heart, 28-40 diride it de- 
rween a. lover ſhe adored; who could give- 


ber nothing, and a: rick: e 


raiſe tor necks whole Gs 


CLnortiEs. 1 was at laſt freed 108 «his: 
tyrant ; and ſhe was no longer obliged to 


preſerve a complaiſance for a monſter;. 
oy cuſtom had nor. rendered leſs odious.. 


But her ambition began to ſtruggle with. 


her love. She ardently. wiſhed to equal: 
her rivals in magnificence, and even, if poſ- 
ſible, to dazzle their eyes with ſuperior- 
ſplendour, and thus revenge herfelf for all 


the chagrins rhe light of their oma had: 


1 cauſed her. 


Hex love on the other hand was diſſa- 


tisfied, How!“ ſays ſhe, © can I ſubmit to- 
live under the empire of any other than. 
Cleofiles? But after all, it is of my heart 


* he is jealous, not of my diſſembled render- 


ko neſs, 1 1 I might make parade to- 
« ſome 


* 
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ſome prince, or man of fortune. He 12 
permitted the love of his governor, why 
* ſhould he not permit that of another? Is 
4 jr not ſufficient that I love him, and that. 
find pleaſure with him only? What is it 
to him if I ſeek diſquiet with another?” 


Zur was occupied in the midſt of theſe 
reflexions, and balanced betwixt love and 
ambition, when Baſtile came to extricate her 
from theſe difficulties. Well, ” ſaid. he, 
do you ſtill fluctuate in this incertitude? 
« when will. you determine on one of the 
parties I propoſed to you? I am come to 
« know. your reſolution, and have brought 
the homages of one of the richeſt of la- 
vers. Ariſtenes is the perſon who has 
« ordered me to make you happy. He will. 
« ſoon explain himſelf far better than I can 
« do, by preſenting you with a purſe of 
money. I dare. aſſure you, that his love 
« will make him profuſe, and his wealth 
2 vil be FUR both for his prodigalities, 


4 And 


= O-F- L AIs. 1 
5 and all your wants. Believe me, it is lan- 
„guiſhing to live in this uncertain fituation, 
or it is rather not living at all, eſpecially 
* when it is in your power to raiſe your- 
« ſelf to the moſt brilliant ſtate; and to at- 
« tain it, nothing but your will is wanting. 
„What! fhall beauties ſcarce paſſable re- 
« ceive the homage of the richeſt lords, and 
 * excel their very lovers. in magnificence? 
and ſhall Lais, the wonder of Corinth, lin- 
gering in obſcure ſimplicity, ſhall ſhe have 
nothing but her beauty to dazzle the eyes 
4 of the public. Ariſe from this lethargy, 
this indifference; and fly not from happ- 
* eſs. when i it ſeeks you..: Stet 


| «I * — — to ſubmit to your argu- 
© ments,” replied Lais.“ My inclination for 


« grandeur gives them too much force; 


but recal to your mind my principles of 
virtue, and appriſe the lover you bring 
me, of the integrity of my mind. Beſides, 
E1 Na be glad to know him; deſcribe to 
. me. 
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e me his temper, and his character; and do 


« not expoſe me to all the vexations I muſt 
experience in him that is to rule over me, 


and whoſe manner of * and 19 
may not agree with mine. 


© NoTHiNG can be more reaſonable,” re- 
plicd Baſtile, and I will fatisfy you. 
« Ariſtenes is a nobleman of illuſtrious. 


birth, well known, and ſtill more efteem- 
ed for his riches, As I would defcribe 
| him to you with one fingle ſtroke of a 


« pencil, he is an idiot, and the more ſo be- 


 « cauſe he thinks himſelf wiſe and learned. 
Our philoſophers have introduced them- 


« ſelves to him, and have carried to his 


4 table their half-ſtarved ſciences. There, 
they give him leſſons of morality, and 
above all of continence; while-they them- 

4 ſelves are intoxicating themſelves at his 
'* expence. He hears them with ſo much 


the more admiration, as their diſcourſes to 


him, as well as to all the world, are inex- 


« plicable 
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« plicable ænigmas. In ſhort, the love of 
« philoſophy has furiouſly poſſeſſed his. 
mind; he profeſſes himſelf of a ſect of 
« which he himſelf only knows the name, 
and oppoſes another he knows no better. 
« He would paſs for a man of the greateſt 
« wiſdom, and a perfect maſter of his paſſi- 
ons and even over nature herſelf. In 

« public, he affects indifference towards wo- 
« men, which he carries even to hatred and 


_ « contempt. Therefore, not to contradi& 


« his virtue, or at leaſt his reputation, be is 
« deſirous his love ſhould be kept a fecret, 
and to have no other witneſſes but himſelf 
* and you: you will be well paid for your 
« diſcretion. Who is the woman that would 
not ſuffer her tongue to be tied with two 
or three hundred talents ?* Beſides, his vi- 
« fits will not be troubleſome to you; ſcarce 


© can he ſteal away for- a few hours, from 


I the ſwarm of philoſophers that beſet him; 


*and you will be at liberty to procure | 
" JO a chouſand pleaſures at his ex- 
1 
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« pence, and to ſele& to yourſelf a leyee 
of the moſt amiable young gentlemen in 
« Corinth. To deal plainly with you, he 
has given me orders to conduct you im- 


mediately to a moſt magnificent and well- 
4 furniſhed manſion, where a train of do- 


. meſtics, which he has taken the trouble 
« to chooſe himſelf, attend agen pre · 
« pared for your lervice.” 


Turs account delighted Lais; and the 


| idea of the ſplendour and pleaſures ſhe was 
| likely to enjoy ſtifled the murmurs of love. 


Baſtile took. her by the hand. A ſuperb 
chariot, with four horſes richly capariſoned, 1 
waited for them at the door. N 


«Tyr OP « the ſeat that 
« will ſerve you for a theatre, whenever 
« you think proper to grant the Corinthians 


2 the happineſs of adoring your charms.” 


They entertained themſelves in their way 


thither with the advantages of a courteſan's 


Hife. 
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life. Baſtile deſcribed it to her in ſuch. 


animated colours, and raiſed her ideas of 
its advantages to ſo extravagant a pitch, 
that her approaching ſplendour OP 
bewitched her fight. 


AT ken they arrived at the a 


or rather the palace, which was deſtined 


for her reception. A prodigious number 


of ſervants attended at the door; a fight 


which awakened her pride and flattered her 
agreeably. She perceived, however, that 
the idiot, who was going to diſpoſe of his 


liberty, had been artful enough to make 
choice of ſervants, whoſe aſpect could not 


inſpire her with the leaſt inclination of 
committing an infidelity. _ 


Tux firſt ſtep ſhe made in theſe apart- 
ments procured her a flattering proſpect, 


as all the riches whoſe luſtre inchanted her 


were ſoon to be her own. Every the moſt _ 
coſtly embelliſhment that art, the miniſter 
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of indolence, could invent, was there ſeen 
in the greateſt variety, all ſeeming formed 
to inſpire pleaſure; the air itſelf conveyed 
a balſamic fragrance to the breaſt that re- 
ſpired it. All the ſenſes of Lais were ab- 
ſorbed in exceſs of delight; and ſhe would 
have been perfectly happy, had not perfect 
happineſs been a bleſſing beyond the lot 
of 1 „ 


nt we to follow the uſual Practice of 
eee e we ſhould lead our read- 
ers into the minuteſt cloſet, and not ſuffer 
the moſt inſignificant ornament to eſcape us 
undeſcribed; but we will ſpare them a de- 
tail, which would be as tedious to them as 
to ourſelves, prolixity in theſe leſs important 
matters never failing to produce diſguſt, — | 
To return, therefore, to our ſubject: 

« Tuts is,” ſaid Baſtile to Lais,“ your 
* lover's habitation. Pleaſure and riches | 


« of all ſorts will hcre court your accept- 
« ance. 


or L A IS. = 2 


« ance. Here may you in tranquillity paſs 
_« your days; and, amidſt your other felici- 
ties, enjoy that exquiſite one of making 
« others happy. You will have the ſatiſ- 


faction likewiſe of exciting the impotent 


* envy of your rivals. There is not one of 
 * them, but would gladly purchaſe, at the 


« expence of half her life, the ſplendour. 
« you enjoy. They have always beheld 


this houſe with a wiſhful eye. No cour- 
teſan has a palace, whoſe outſide diſplays 


* ſuch pomp, or whoſe interior embelliſh- 


ments are more exactly ſuited to their 
* outward appearance. Caſt your eyes on 
this beautiful garden, where you may 
find as much pleaſure in amuſing the 


„ fight, as our ſenators enjoy in the tedious 


_ * ſameneſs of their more extenſive walks. 


« Behold theſe groves, theſe labyrinths, in 
_« which are formed a thouſand arbours, 


« each one reſembling a temple of love. 
* Behold theſe ſpacious baths, theſe ponds, 
* theſe lofry terraſles, from whence the 

L | *« ſight 
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7 ſight is extended over the whole town, 
* and loſes itſelf into the ſea, Was there 
ever a more delicious ſituation? It is the 
« fineſt that Corinth affords, and the Kur 
* one e that. 18 n of Four: 


| BasTILE was eloquent when lie talked 
to Lais of her pleaſures, or rather of the 
ſervices he had rendered her. . Never did 
painter repreſent a ſubject in a more pleaſ- 
ing light, Lais was ſenſible that his ex- 
patiating thus on the care he had taken of 
her, was demanding a recompence. She 
offered him fix talents, which ihe: refuſed, 
My conduct farprizes you,” ſaid he, © as 
: « you think intereſt is the only principle on 
« which people of my profeſſion act. 1 
« acknowledge, it has ever been the firſt 
« motive of my actions, when I tranſacted . 
« buſineſs for courteſans. I was too much 
« familiarized to love; I ſaw it too near, to 
« feel its attacks. Charming Lais, I am not 


perfectiy acquainted with your ſentiments; 
0 but 


4 


Sr 
0 97 , 


* but from the firſt moment of my behold - 
« ing you, love alone has been my guide; 
it is he that has encouraged me to labour 


for your proſperity ; ; it is he who is the 
v artificer of your good fortune; it is he 
that throws me at your feet; to aſk my re- 
ward. You have liſtened to the ſighs of 
| © a monſter you deteſted; will you reject 


< thoſe of a man, whoſe ſervices may ſupply 


the defect of charms, if you found him 


poſſeſſed of no other accompliſhment.” 


Sur evaded the f ubject, and anſwered the 


| inflamed diſcourſe of Baſtile by fome amor- 


ous expreſſions. Lais was intoxicated with 
vanity and pleaſure ; her joy prevented her 


from feeling the inconveniences of a love 


that had not 5 touched her . 


Nirr day, Ariſtenes came to ſee Nl full 
of that ſelf-ſufficient and pedantic air which 


diſtinguiſhes a ſimpleton. He addreſſed her 


with a metaphyſical compliment, of which 
F „ Lais 
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Lais did: not comprehend one ſingle. ſyllable. 5 
« Divine beauty,” ſaid, he, I lay at your 


feet a conqueſt, of which you ought to 


be proud. It is a philoſpher, who till 
* now doubted of every thing. Yes, I have 


* demonſtrated, by a thouſand metaphyſical 
arguments, that all things are uncertain, 


« even to our very exiſtence. But one look 
« of yours oyer-ſets all my demonſtrati- 
ons; and I am forced to acknowledge at 


your feet, that I exiſt, and even that I am 
» „happy. J am diſtracted with my felicity, 


4 jt is true, though I forfeit my favourite 


opinions to gain it; but at laſt you force 


me to conſent to my own anpingen. FE 


A Ex this excellent addreſs, 7 


without doubt, he had been long preparing 


before he ventured to ſpeak it, he made a 


_ Jaboured panegyric on philoſophy,and ſigni- 
fied t to her, that, if ſhe was deſirous of pleaſ- 
ing him, ſhe muſt become a philoſopher. 


He aſked her if the knew the ſect of Em- 
perry ches; 


8 ; of whichſhe i n 
ledged her ignorance. Then he explained 
to her the opinion of theſe philoſophers, 
and confuſed the little idea ſhe had of them. 
She nevertheleſs complimented him on the 
clearneſs of his leſſons; tho“ ſhe compre- 
hended him no better than he did himſelf. 
All ſhe could remember of it was, that we 

muſt doubt of all things, notwithſtanding the 
acknowledgment he had made of his error 
at his firſt appearance. She confeſſed that, 
in effect, ſhe doubted of every thing, except 
his love for her; and this epa did not 
diſpleaſe him. 
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Tavs paſſed the firſt converſation be- 
twixt Lais and Ariſtenes, whoſe love was 
loſt in the moſt ſublime metaphyſics. But 
this god was not t angry at it; he n yy 
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AklSTENESs took his leave, ſaying he * 
Would not ſee her again in leſs than eight 1 
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days, becauſe. buſineſs called him out of 


Corinth; but that when he returned, his 
time ſhould be divided betwixt her and phi- 
loſophy. She ſeemed in deſpair when he 
mentioned his departure; and did not for- 
get to ſhed' ſome tears a he talked of , 
h abſence, ? 


- THAT very. day ſhe ſent for Cleofiles. 
He came; and, to prevent all ſuſpicion on 
account of her new ſituation (for Lais knew 
him to be both jealous and imperious), ſhe _ 
told him that one of her uncles was juſt 
dead, and had left her all the effects he ſaw. 
her in poſſeſſion of. He eaſily believed her. 
What may not one make a young man and 

a lover believe? He came ſeveral days fol- 
lowing; and every moment they paſſed 
' together was diſtinguiſhed by ſome new 
degree of felicity. Sometimes they ſought 
tolirude in the groves ; but what ſolitude! 
are we alone when we are with thoſe we 
love? There they 3 7 the reſt of the 
2 5 ae 
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world, being * ſecluded from it. — 
Sometimes wine exhilarated the desto 
of love, otherwiſe too uniform. How 


charming 3 is a woman, when the fumes of 
wine occaſion the fire of her eyes to ſparkle, 
and put her reaſon to the flight! If ſhe 


| loſes her reflexion, her heart and beauty 


remain. Is not this ſufficient to inchant 
us? Delicious repaſts, under arbours deco- © 
rated by the Graces, were preſented them 


by the hands of Cupids. What ſighs: 
what tender looks! what ſweet embraces ! 


what interrupted diſcourſes! © Alas!” ſaid 


Lais in theſe. happy moments, ho could 
* formerly declare war againſt love? He 
has now ranked me under his banner to 


be revenged of me; on nnn is his 


a ne 2 


Ar how nag do th hm bleſſed 


with happineſs glide away! Why is not 
felicity eternal? or why are we not anni- 


. when we ceaſe to enjoy it? 
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Tux eighth day was come, on which 
Lais was to ſee the hideous Ariſtenes. 
Cleofiles, who came to her early in the morn- 
ing, did not find the ſame gaiety in her eyes, 
eſpecially when ſhe looked at him. She 
ſought ſome ſtratagem to diſcover to him 
the real cauſe, when one of her domeſtics 
whiſpered in her ear, that Ariſtenes was 
coming. She deſired Cleofiles to retire; 
but he perſiſted i in ſtaying, and ſaid he could 
not reconcile himſelf to leave her in the 
trouble he ſaw her, eſpecially as ſhe con- 
19120 lden him the real cue of Wai (fot 


on laſt, ahs fear of loſing either her lorer 
or her fortune extorted from her the acknow- 
ledgment of her infidelity. She told him 
why ſhe deſired his abſcene. She really 
eupected ſome reproaches; but hoped the 
frankneſs of her confeſſion would not excite 


dim to rope 


Bu 
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Zur ſhe was miſtaken ; for ſhe was forc- 
ed to bear the moſt cruel outrages. She 
remained ſilent ; but all ſhe could do to 


103 


juſtify herſelf, was to call to her lover's 


remembrance, that he had quietly enough 


ſubmitted to the love of his governor. 


es, I ſuſfered it through neceſſity. I 
was obliged to chooſe whether 1 would 


* ſhare your paſſion with him, or loſe you 


for ever. But now, when, without neceſ- 
« fity making it a duty, you receive other 
vos than mine, there can be no doubt 
but this choice proceeds from inclination; 


and I deſpife Jour heart, becauſe it does 


not give itſelf to me alone, without my 


« ſharing it with another. I do not in the leaſt 
K regret the pleaſures I loſe in you: I am 


* only diſpleaſed that I have enjoyed them 


© too much, and that I have given myſelf 
Lup to tranſports, which are to be paid at 


* this infamous price. Adicu! you ſhall 
24 3 „ {ee 
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& ſee me no more but no—l ſtay—1 will 


ſee the rival that you prefer to me. Vou 


— 


* ſhall behold him expiring by my hands; 
* or he ſhall give me the death I prepare 
„for him, Perhaps he may quench the 


4 thirſt you have for my blood. But, in 


« ſhort, you will tremble to the end of the 
„combat; and I ſhall have the pleaſure, in 


„dying, of having made you unhappy, ad -] 
Zo kind heaven grant me no other revenge. 


BY ches inſtant, ohe A” n 
Cleoſiles drew his ſword, and ſaw his father 


in his rival! His ſword flew out of his hand; 
but his rage was not appeaſect. What 
do you do here?“ ſaid the father, with. 
an irritated voice. What do you do here 

« yourſelf?ꝰ anſwered Cleofiles.—“ I came 


* hither to Puniſh you, rebel as you are; 
and you, perfidiops woman. Is this the 
bs "ny you ſwore to me. What do 


« you. complain of? anſwered Lais, cooly... 


— *Qf what do I complain, ungratetul wo- 
4 man? 


— — 
o 
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4 man? of your perſidy. Is it not ſuffici- - 
« ently manifeſt ? can I doubt it? - You - 
« not only can,” ' ſaid Lais, © but, what is 
© more, you ought. Have you forgot, we 
-< ought to doubt of all things?“ This ar- 
gument ſtopped the philoſopher's mouth, 
who departed with the mortal diſpleaſure 
of having been in the e though: he 
was in the-right,. . Hog — 


 Abren having 48 herſelf with this : 

pleaſant ſcene, Lais reflected on her pre- E 
ſent condition, which preſented nothing to >; 

her but ſubjects of fear and diſquiet. She - 

loſt two lovers, one of which conſtituted | 
her felicity; the other would have made 

her fortune. How could ſhe ſtay i in a houſe 

whoſe magnificence ſhe could not ſupport 

when abroad? how ſhould ſhe maintain a 
numerous train of domeſtics ?- .... | 


Bas rILE extricated her from her diffi- - 
culties. He had heard her adventure at his 
| F 5, cu 
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- own houfe, and from Ariſtenes who went out. 
He foreſaw the uneaſineſs of Lais, and ran 
immediately to appeaſe her. I know your 
adventure, ſaid he, © but do not let it 
_ * fright you. We ſhall be more fortunate 
another time. Remain till in this grand 
'* houſe; it is the only habitation worthy of 
* you. It does not belong to Ariſtenes; he 


only ordered me to procure it for you, 


and to ſupply your expences. All is now 
« over; but ſome other will finiſh his work,. 
Land ſooit' a new lover will repair the loſs 
« of this.—In vain fate ſeems to have de- 
A termined to render you unhappy in love; 
«you have two good ſureties of an ap- 
4 proaching felicity, your charms and my 
« addrefs. Believe me, I am well verſed in 
„ intrigues; and I ſet ſo many engines to 
© work, that all cannot miſs. I leave you, 
* and hope I have re- eſtabliſhed your peace 
. 5 nd. 
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HE was niſſtaken: he had well appeaſed 

the diſquiet of Lais in regard to her fortune; 

but he had not calmed that of her love. 

She adored Cleofiles, in ſpite of the unjuſt 

reproactes with which he had ſo loaded 

her. She dreaded the ſeverity of his fa- 
ther. © Alas?” ſaid ſhe, © perhaps the un- 

« fortunate Cleofiles is already locked up in 

an obſcure priſon, abandoned to the moſt 
„unworthy treatment; and'it is I that have 

4 kindled this revengeful wrath, which is 
* going to ſhower down upon him a thou- 

* ſand and a thouſand hardſhips. Still if I 

as but the innocent cauſe of it! I was 

| - © ignorant that he was the ſon of Ariſtenes; 
vit is true; but in ſhort, had it not been 

for my culpable infidelicy, I ſhould have 
_ « ſtill enjoyed his charming converſation, 
and he would have been partaker of my 
« felicity. But perhaps he at prefent lan- 

guiſhes in ſome diſmal dungeon. Muſt T 

© have at the ſame time both his and my 

_<own misfortunesto * myſelf with?“ 


-» 
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Hxx fears were ſoon juſtified. - She 
heard that the father of Cleofiles had cauſ- 
ed him to be ſhut up in a houſe of confine-- 
ment, where young debauchees are ſenten- 
ceed to the juſt hardſhips. of a cruel ſervi- 
tude. She was diſtracted at this news; 
. and could not without horror repreſent to 
herſelf the deſtiny of the unhappy Cleo- 
files. Sometimes ſhe ſaw him, tortured with. 
diſcontent, wiſh for death, as an end, to his. 
misfortunes, Sometimes ſhe repreſented him 
to herſelf, expiring with miſery and melan- 
choly. But in whatever ſhape her love 
perceived him, ſhe ever heard him reproach. 
her with his misfortunes, Every moment- 
ſhe thought ſhe heard his plaintive crics. 
She liſtened, and * ſhe heard theſe 
words: 


Mx days. ought to be crowned with 
« pleaſure; and miſery. is my only portion. 
„Cruel Lais is. the ſole cauſe of my woe; 
js * the Puniſhes me, for Tre loved her too 
well. 


— — — — — oe. => * - 
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Tuns SE „ were too — 90 . {18 
a tender and Paſſionate keart ; ſhe was de-. 
 firous of ſeeing him. Dove hank inſpired ; 
her with the means. She long efteemed the 
_ deſign that paſſion diftated to her as the 
greateſt weakneſs. But afterwards the ſaid, . 
Shall I bluſh at the foibles of love? They 
* are ſo many ſteps which raiſe us to per 


, — 


Sn knew that ſhe could ſpeak to Cleo- 
files; and that he was not ſo cloſely confin- 
ed, but that ſhe might have a tete I tete 
with him. She took women's apparel, and 
bhoſe very plain, that ſhe might not be known. 
She put on, underneath, men's cloaths; 
and, under this habit of an hermaphrod te, 
ſhe. 
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ſhe preſented herſelf at the gate of the 
priſon, whither her heart had already flown 
to her lover, and without fear, for love 


takes upon him all forms, upon occaſion; 


when, if it does not brave danger, it is 


not ſenſible of it, which nee the lame: 
| 1 , | 


Ta EY conducted Lais to the partment 


| 855 Cleoſiles, or rather to his dungeon, and 
left her alone with him. He looked at her 


ſome time without knowing her. She hardly 
knew herſelf ; vexation had ſo. much altered 


the features of her face. 


War! is it you? cruel Lais,“ ſaid he. 
—* Ves, it is me, whom love brings here 


«to ſerve you, and to teach you to know 


« me. I come to break your chains, or par- 


„take of them. I have reproached my- 
« ſelf for an involuntary crime; and I can 
neither bear, nor drive from my mind, 


« the image of your misfortunes, . Judge of 


« * heart.“ - 
| ＋ Bur. 


OF LATE ur 


Bur time preſſes; do not let us loſe 


« it by, ſuperfluous diſcourſe. Take theſe 


« women's. cloaths, and throw them over 
you as you can. I have for myſelf thoſe 
of men. Let us riſk your flight under 
4 this diſguiſe. If this artiſice does not 
« ſucceed, I ſhall think myſelf happy in 
* ſoftening the rigor of n Ne 10 wt 


« taking * it with you. 


ä ee threw himſelf at her feet, 
and watered them with his tears; but ſne 


raiſed him, ſaying, * Loſe as litile time as 


poſſible, before you attempt your eſcape; 


„ you will have leiſure enough to teſtify 


„your acknowledgment and your love, 


« when. we are at Hef 


au took him by hs hand; and latinas | 


he was ſo diſguiſed as not to be known; 


and from the pretieſt of men, he became 
the uglieſt of women. Lais gave him her 


2 THE AMOU RS 
arm, and acted the cavalier. They got 
out of priſon without being perceived, and 

traverſed a long range of galleries, where 
tte guards, placed at certain diſtances, di- 
verted themſelves, in their manner, at the 
beauty of the cavalier, and at the ugli- 
neſs and aukward gait of the woman. 
In ſhort, they were near the gate, and they 
arrived there without encountering any 
danger, when a confuſed cry of the guards, 
who called to one another, put them un- 
der terrible apprehenſions. Cleofiles tremb-- 
led for Lais, and the tender Lais was near 
fainting at the ſight of the danger of Cleo- 
files. But they received no other incon- 
venience from it than the fright. The guard 
who kept the priſon- door ſaid, One of our 
« priſoners has juſt broke his irons; we 
«.fear leſt he ſhould make his eſcape ; go 
4 out before I ſhut the door, for I cannot 
&. @pen it again for ſome time.” 


5 TS Tazy: 
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Tae did not want much intreating, and | 
went out with all expedition. TN] horſes — 
waited for them at the door, on which Do 1 
mounted, and ſet ſpurs to them. Fear gave == 
them wings, and they Hoon arrived at the | Fi: 
Houſe of /Lais,whofe-domeftics' were uneaſy 
for the fate of their miſtreſs; that is to Tay, 
to fear ſhe would not return; for they al- 
ready, prepared to piifer the moſt valuable 
of the furniture: without doubt, it was that 
they might have ſomething to remember 
her. They lived ſeveral days together as 
real lovers, and found in their captivity all 
the charms they formerly had for one ano—-— 
ther. Love was the ſoul of their pleaſures. 
He himſelf took care to diverſify them, that 
he might the longer keep under his laws 
two hearts that were not to be much longer 


In the mean time, Lais heard that Ariſ- 
tones, was dead; that it was not known 
; where. 
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where his ſon lay concealed; and that his 


- avarittous relations were on the point of 


dividing amongſt ner _ IHeFICnce 158 
belonged to 25 5 11 


SHE ade to Cleoßles ad; adi 


him to the moſt retired part of the garden; 


where putting on a ſorrowful countenance, 


- which announced the melaneholy tale ſhe 
was about to repeat, I am going,” ſaid 


ſhe, © to ſtrike to your heart a moſt affliting 


„ blow, which will alfo, I fear, be a laſting: 
4 one” Alas!” anſwered he, © this. fear 


can cauſe me grief? To expire by. fo 


; ®terrors of death. — Oh, fpeak, charming 


Lais; and break a filence more terrifying 
© than. the bittereſt words.” — © I fear to 
« ſpeak,” faid ſhe, © becauſe my words will 
« afflit you. I know your heart to be as. 


= <« ſuſceptible to the impreſſions of nature 
. as to. thoſe of love. But I am under the 


6 © neceſſity 


OF a 
« neceſſity of diſcloſing to you the diſmal 
« ſecret which will coſt. you tears; it con- 
« cerns you to know it. — Ariſtenes, your 
« father, is no more!” —Cleofiles anſwered, 
with great calmneſs, He employed him- 
« ſelf, during the whole courſe of his life, 
« in giving me cauſe not to regret him. I 
« with he was Kill alive; but my grief is 
not ſo great as to draw tears from my 
eyes. His ſeverities have ſtopped their 
4 ſource; or if he has ſometimes cauſed me 
to ſhed any, they have been tears of rage, 
_ rather than of tenderneſs,” | 


Lan did not pech ſuch an anſwer; a 
and if ſhe had foreſeen it, would not have 
made ſuch a great myſtery of the news 
the had juſt told him. She ſaw the effects 

of the ſeverity of thoſe harſh parents, who ' 

| look upon their children as their ſlaves, and 
thunder their malice and their cruelty upon 
theſe defenceleſs victims, who cannot eſcape 


them without expoſing chemſelves to the ri- 
gour 


5 


in the heart of his ſon. If it is ſhocking 
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gour of the laws, or to that of a harder | 
fate than what they ſuffer in their pater- 
nal houſe. The inſenfibility of, Cleofiles, 
nevertheleſs, infpired Lais with” ſome hor- - 
Tor; but ſhe threw it upon his facher, 
whole ſeyerity had annihilated all ſentiment 


to bejnageciible: to the tender impreſſions 
of natuke, it is ſtill more ſo to efface them 
from thoſe een e d are en- 


N . 


b 


Lars might have made better reflexions 


upon paternal duty; but the time that is 


ſpent with a lover is little fit for uch me- 
ditations. 


-—_ 


«*QLEOFILES/ r aid ſhe, « I 90 not blame” 


you for giving ſo little attention to the 
voice of nature; that of love ſpeaks to 


« your heart, and that is enough for me. 
J conſent to your forgetting a cruel fa- 
ar; but do not 6 Think 
« of 


OFF BPBATA TNC © wh 


« of getting poſſeſſion of the inheritance he 
«leaves you. You have an indiſputable 
4 right. Beaſon, nature, equity, all ſpeak 
« for you. Already a croud of avaritious 
« relations devour with their eyes this bril- 
( liant ſucceſſion. They are prepared to 
« ſejze it, and deprive you of your right. 
prevent them; go out of my houſe> and 
G ſurpriſe, by your preſence, the world 
from which you have diſappeared. Diſ- 
« perſe all the falſe reports that have been 
* ſpread concerning your abſence ; make 
c yourſelf known, and enter into poſſeſſion 
 * of the fortune that your unworthy rela- 
tions want to deprive you Er” * 


* 7 ; 


A 4 : 
* 


Ai replied he with warmth, this 
© ſucceſſion inflames my deſires; but K is 
love that makes me wiſh for it. It is for 
© ſervile ſouls to ſee in riches nothing more 
* than their own felicity ; ; but hearts ele- 
« vated by love have other ſentiments. 
Tes, Lai if J * after the inheritance 
DE. of 
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* of. my father, it is only to ſpread it at 


« your feet. That is my only concern. I 


4 fly where you order me. I will return 


to my family, and diſſipate all the con- 
« trivances of my unjuſt relations, and will 


pay you the tribute of all I poſſeſs. What 


happy days are we going to enjoy! What 


« a pleaſure is it to complete the felicity 


of thoſe we love! — Gods! — Bur I quit 


"yew, » haſten both your bliſs and my 
own.“ 


CLEOFILEsS went directly to an intimate 


of his father's, in whom he found all the 


friendſhip he had ſought in vain in the 
heart of the inflexible Ariſtenes. This 


friend promiſed to ſupport him with all his 
credit. He was as good as his word; and 


Cleofiles ſoon appeared in the midſt of a 
crowd of uncles, nephews, and couſins, who 
all had taken advantage of his being ab- 
ſent at the time of his father's death. | 


TREx 


| O F F 1 4 or 8. 5 US 


TuEx were employed in ſorting the pa- 
pers they had found in the port-feuille of 
Ariſtenes. Strife and avarice had already 

excited open quarrels amongſt them, which 
were put an end to by the appearance of 
Cleofiles. They turned pale; and had 
death himſelf viſited them from the other 
world, with all the diſmal appearance that 
accompanies the ſhades, they could not 
have been more terrified. Recovered from 
their ſurprize, they were however -audaci- 
ous enough to diſpute with him an inheri- 
tance to which both nature and the laws 
intitled him. They made a pretence of his 
impriſonment and his flight; and concluded 
from thence that he had diſinherited him- 
ſelf by his debauches. His conduct was 
ſubmitted to the eyes of juſtice, and was 
found irreproachable. His unworthy rela- 
tions were obliged to reſign his eſtate to him. 
He returned ES ac to bring the happy 
NEWS 


2 
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news to Lais. The triumph of her lover Was 
Hed 's allo. Their j Joy was mutual. 


«Vis, Lais“ aid Clcofles v. wich tran» L 


| ſport, © I am the happieſt of men, becauſe 


I am now able to compleat your Felicity. 
poſſeſſed of immenſe riches, I ſhall make 
you partaker, and ſhall not diſpoſe of 


them, but according to your wiſhes ;- and 


* all that depends on me ſhall / be to you 


the ſame as to myſelf. Reign for ever 


over my heaat and all that belongs to me. 


© Suffer a ſacred and inviolable knot to ſeal 
our oaths, and to complete our felicity, 


by aſſuring you of my faith for ever. 
4 Let us unite our deſt inies by a bond which 


4 jg above the viciflitudes of fortune, and 


over which the capriciouſneſs of fate has 
not any . —— You ſeem/to reject 


3 . pon chav or” 


 *fends 2000 hs 


© THERE 


20D La II ' wt 


* Tuzkx is in it what ought to be of. 
« fenſive to you,” returned Lais; learn 


«ro value yourſelf; it is your honour 1 
defend, though contrary to both our in- 


« clinations. It would be moſt deſireable 


« to me, to ſpend my days with you, and 


to be under your protection. Happy 
« would it have been, if fate, which took ſo 


much care in the reſemblance of our cha- 
v rafters, had alſo made a fimilitnde in our 
conditions! I could wiſh it had raiſed me 


4 to your pitch; or, if I was not worthy of 
« ſo noble a deſtiny, I wiſh (excuſe the 


4 tranſports of my love) it had lowered 
yours to mine; and that we might, with- 


out diſhonouring ourſelves, you by too 


„much weakneſs, I by too much pride, 
_ * have united for ever thoſe days that love 
* himſelf bleſſed with ſo much pleaſure 
* in the arms of Hymen. But think of 


* the infinite diſtance that ſeparates us 


* from one another. Caſt an eye on my 
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* birth; and ſee if you can diſengage it 
from the obſcurity wich which it is ſur- 
* rounded. Look at yourſelf; and remem- 
ber who you are. ink of the blood 

« you inherit from your anceſtors. You are 
* allied to the moſt principal families in 
Corinth. The joining of that illuſtrious 
name you bear with mine, would be flur- 
( ring it withan indelible ſpot, and renounc- 
ing the moſt advantageous matches, to 
« unite - yourſelf to a Greek ſtranger. 
« Soon the irritated murmurs of your fa- 
« mily would diſturb the quiet you expect 
„under the laws of Hymen. They will 
* reproach you of having ſacriſiſed your 
* honour to a fooliſh paſſion, and I ſhall 
become the object of their hatred ; and, 


« far from cauſing my felicity, you will en- . 


venom my days, by expoſing me to their 
« reproaches and their malice, Believe 
me, there is no rage ſo inflexible as that 
of relations. They are deaf to reaſon 

4 and 
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6 -nd intreaty ; p and have no conſideration : 


« for = ren but ue own dear ſelves.” 


4 3 it; bs your objeftions,” 
| replied Cleofiles in an angry tone: © But 
there is one you have not acknowledged 

to me, which is the only one that operates 


4 on your heart. You do not love me; 


75 


| An ! cruel Cleofiles,” again replied Lais, 
can you talk to me in this manner? The 


« refuſal to which I have compelled my 


« heart, is the greateſt effort my love can 


2 capable of. I have ſacrifiſed to you 
4 both my love and myſelf. J have con- 


« ſented to loſe you. But what do I ſay? 


« will not loſe you. Let us at the ſame 
time preſerve our love and your honour. 
« In this age, a woman of low extraction 
« diſhonours a man of illuſtrious, birth; but 


«a miſtreſs, let her be what ſhe will, 4s | 


8 honours none but herſelf. 8 


82 1 SACRIFISE . 
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I 8ACRIFISE my reputation for the 
4 ſake of your's; yes, I conſent to be your 
© miſtreſs all my life. Beſides, believe me, 
* this is the only means more ſtrongly to 
* inſure to us each others affections. The 
4 torch of Hymen ſeldom fails to exſtinguiſh 
« that of love. I am ſenſible, we ſincerely - 
« ſwear never to live but for one another; 
but let us not flatter ourſelves; how many, 
4: * before their marriage, have made the 
my * ſame oaths and with as much ſincerity, 
1s « who nevertheleſs find together nothing 
i | but diſtaſte and vexation, and who are a 
burden to each other! In ſhort, I repeat 
„it to you, I will love you all my life. 
« Poſhbly my conſtancy might ſupport the 
inevitable anxieties of marriage. But let 
us avoid a doubtful futurity. Let us be 
(content with ſwearing an eternal affection, 
without diſhonouring our oaths by a vain 
s* diſguiſe of ceremony, which too often 
« inſpires us . the deſign of violating 
them.“ 9 1 
80 


O0 HAI wy 

So many arguments at laſt perſuaded 
Cleofiles. But, to aſſure to himſelf ſtill more 
the poſſeſſion of the heart of Lais, he made 


her a preſent of half his fortune. He 


thought that, not having the pretext of 


neceſſity, ſhe would not dare to betray him; 


and further, that gratitude would increaſe 
her love; but, alas! he was miſtaken ; 
theſe two ſentiments can never correſpond, 
one being a duty, the other a paſſion *. 
Reaſon obliges us to gratitude; but who can 
tell the power that induces us to love? 
It is an impenetrable myſtery even to the 
diſcerning eyes of the philoſopher. None 
but thoſe who feel the paſſion of love can 


be acquainted with it; and when we feel it, 
are we in a condition to know it, and does 


it not blind itſelf in blinding reaſon ? 
* It was not without reaſon, therefore, that 2 
in his tragedy of Zara, ſays, | 1 
La reconnoiſance eſt un foible retour, | 
Vn tribut offenſant trop peu fait pour amour.” 
The prince of French poets was too well acquainted _ 


with nature not to be fully ſenſible of this truth, 


8 * LAIS 
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LIS loved Cleofiles-as long as ſhe faw - 
him unhappy, perſecuted, depending on her 
bounty for every thing; her tenderneſs had 
then no bounds; and never was love ſo 


lively, fo Short" But from the in- | 


ſtant ſhe in her turn became dependent on 
him, and that ſhe owed her happineſs and 
fortune to him, love vaniſhed to make room 
for cold acknowledgments. Theſe two ſen- 

timents are different, it is true; but why 
ſhould they be enemies ? Cannot they reign 

together i in the lame heart? | 


From the time that Lais was obliged to 
Cleofiles for her fortune, ſhe found her 
love diminiſh. His viſits ſoon became trou- 
| bleſome. Anxiety ſlid into their converſa- 
tion; which degenerated into cold compli- 
ments, and common-place chat ſtill colder. 
Whenever Lais ſaw her lover, ſhe imagined 


he came to reproach her with his favours ; 
| a df 202 eee 


0A a 
and his viſits, by force of importunities, be- 
came abſolutely inſupportable to her. 


In ſhort, ſhe in cool blood reſolved to 


_ violate all the fine oaths ſhe had made to 


him. Baſtile procured her the acquaintance 
of Achilles, the general whom we have al- 
ready deſcribed. He came to Lais; and 


ſhe had the good fortune to pleaſe him. 


But ſhe had many perplexities to bear with 


this warrior, She twenty times was near 


falling aſleep, at the recital of his exploits, 


with which he entertained her from morn- 
ing till night, Love is charming under the 


| habit of Mars; but no object is ſo ridi - 


culous as Mars under the n of 


Love! 


Tas Baſtile was deſirous that the 
intimacy betwixt Lais and Achilles ſhould. 
always continue, he ſaw plainly that, ſoon _ 


or late, the aſſiduity of Cleofiles would 


traverſe his deſigns. He formed a ſcheme | 
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to fet him againſt her, and one day accoſted 
him, ſaying, that this lover, worthy of bet- 
ter fate, abandoned himſelf entirely. to 
grief and melancholy, and violently -, re- 
flected upon the unkind behaviour 9 his 
miſtreſs. I am not known to you,” faid 
« Baſtile ; but your phyſiognomy intereſts 
me in your favour. . Suffer a ſtranger to 
« partake of your unhappineſs. You adore 
Lais; and that perfidious woman, in con- 
S tempt of her oaths and of your favours, 
« thirſts after another. Achilles is the ob- 
AI jet of her perſidious flame; ſhe does not 
4 conceal it; and you are the only perſon 
e is ignorant of her ee 1 


Ar this converſation; Cleofiles flew in a 
paſſion. Falſe, treacherous woman l 
ſaid he, © it was not then enough to oppreſs 
me by indifference. You love another; 
* but you ſhall not long enjoy the fruit of 

« your infidelity ; and my unworthy rival—” 

That 
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That moment he ſaw Achilles paſs. He ac- 
coſted him with an angry and haughty air. 
Achilles received him with contempt. Cle- 
 ofiles immediately drew his ſword ; but 
death was the reward of his Es. He 
died, pronouncing the name of his ungrate- 
ful miſtreſs. | ho 
121 . ENT herſelf for 
| her infidelity, and for the death of Cleofiles. 
But pleaſures, daily increaſing, ſoon ef- 
faced from her mind the image of this un- 
fortunate lover. 3 


S111 Lais enjoyed the fortune he had 
given her; which was the only object that 
awakened in her heart ſome remorſe, and 


ſome idea of Cleofiles. Rich and extrava· 


gant lovers, it is for your inſtruction I write. 

Your miſtreſſes are not like. Lais, either in 
beauty or in virtue. Let the example of 
Cleofiles teach you, that theſe charming 


 vomen, whom you embelliſh' and enrich 
= „ with 
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with your ſpoils, eſteem it an art, and al- 
moſt a perfection, to be ungrateful. 


. vied with Cleofiles i in preſents 
as in love. He went every day to ſee Lais, 
and always made himſelf welcome by ſome 
new gift : — It was on him ſhe* made her 
eſſays; and ſtudied the art of inflaming 
hearts, and of deceiving them. Geſtures, 
ſighs, tender looks, half words, all were put 
in practice; but this ſtudy is painful, and 
cauſes much diſquiet. In ſhort, Lais began 
to be tired of a work that required ſo much 
attention and conſtraint; when the Spartans, 
from ſome old quarrel, declared war againſt 


- the Corinthians. She hoped the heat of 


combat would take from her arms her inſi- 
pid lover, and that he would fly to the field, ; 
| whither both glory and avarice called him. 


Vee did not hope in vain ; for, in n cffe, 
the command of the Corlatiinn army was 
given e, as he had all the qualifi- 

| cations 
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eations of an hero, who laboured both for 
his own private fortune and for the glory 
of his country. 


7 


BETORE his departure, he took his leave 
of Lais, and mingled real tears to the ar- 
tificial ones of his miſtreſs. Her diſſembled 
grief exhaled itſelf in ſighs. She tore her 
cloaths, pulled her hair, and then beat her 
breaſt. Paint finiſhed her with a paleneſs 
approaching to nature. She affected a diſ- 
mal and melancholy air; and, during 
eight days before his departure, nothing 
was heard from her mouth but ſighs. He 
was touched with this E ang par- 
took of her We : 


„A HORRID: neceſſity,” ſaid he, © obli- 
ges me to quit what I adore. Honour 
(commands; it is as abſolute as cruel, 

* and will be obeyed; but my love will 
follow me wherever I go. The ſound of 
* arms Will not exſtinguiſh its voice; ĩt will 
: G 6 Seve 
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even change into courage. Yes, I will 
V expoſe myſelf to danger, to pleaſe. you, 
and to merit your eſteem. That of all 
« Greece and of the univerſe is nothing : 
yours alone is what I covet. I will ga- 
* ther laurels, only for the ſake of crowning 
you with them. What pleaſure will it 
Abe to return triumphant to your arms! 
But by how long abſence muſt ſo charm- 
„ing a return be purchaſed! —You figh; 
dear Lais! Alas! tears drown. my. 
« face. Let us not indulge our ene 
It will be impoſſible for me to quit you.— 
Lais, dear Lais, dry up your tears! — 
Adieu! — May I ſoon return to wipe 
them up myſelf!” He left her ſighing; 
and freed her from a farce, ſne had much 
difficulty to carry on to the end. 


Tas jealous warrior charged Baſtile to 
watch over the conduct of his miſtreſs, and 
to give him an account of all her actions. 
5 This was furniſhing Lais with the means ' E- 
- —— 
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5 deceiving him more effectually, and of never 
being himſelf ee | 


Hm informed * of 4 3 
with which he was charged; and told her 
ſhe might depend upon his fidelity, and pro- 
cure to herſelf all the pleaſures that liber - 
tiniſm might offer, without fear of any in- 
formation from him, that might cauſe a 
miſunderſtanding berwixt him and her jea- 
lous lover. He recommended to her at the 
ſame time, to avoid clamour, · leſt report, 
leſs deceitful than him, ſhould reach the 
ears of Achilles. She doubted not his fin- 
cerity, and followed his advice. h 5 e 

From che day of the ee of Aebit. 
les, her houſe became a ſplendid court, 
where a concourſe of young noblemen 
came to contend for the regards of their 
ſovereign. At her levee, theſe gallants aſ- 
ſembled in her apartment, and her toilette 
became their work; one adjuſted a lock of 
5 _ 
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hair, which Lais had on purpoſe diſplaced. 
Another interlaced in her hair diamonds, 
which he himſelf had bought, and wanted 
: : give her without her being ſenſible of 
A third diſordered a pleat in her gown, 
this he might have the N of putting 
it in its right form. 


IN ſhort,- every one had the appearance | 
of. being very buſy, without having any. 
thing to do... Thoſe that could not work, 
for want of employ, amuſed her with ſtories 
that happened. the day before; but they 
told them with that caſe which none but 
men of taſte and education can arrive at; 
and embelliſhed them with cruel pleaſant- 
_ ries, in regard to the - unhappy victims, 
_ - Whoſe misfortunes ſerved to divert them. 


Lars heard all with that air of indiffer- 
ence which characterizes the great; and 
ſeemed not to condeſcend to lend her atten- 
- tion to the car: erf her amiable ang Hom 
_ waa ner.” 1 


* 


ONE 
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Oxx of theſe noblemen, named Damon 


who had that cadaverous aſpect, that empty 

ſelf-ſufficiency, which our preſent race of 
fribbles ſeem to boaſt of, and which, by 
tranſmigration, may have deſcended invio- 
late to ſome of them, related to her one 
day the following natrat ire, thin h, 


10 Yao! have. heard- talk,” ſaid he, of 
« Altomenes the Spartan, lately arrived at 
« Corinth. He is now dead. He had a 
tender heart; and if L had folly enough 
to write a romance, I would, make him 
my hero and my model. His declarations 
« of love were made only by languiſhing 
looks and affected ſighs. In a word, he 
* diſcovered his paſſion in a manner ſtrily 
« ſentimental. His love aroſe not from 
« caprice; and when he gave his faith to a 
woman, he gave it her for ever. 


.4 © ARRIVING at Corinth, he foon ſaw. the 
4 « aftreſs Aricia; * you know, is a great 
* 1 beauty, 
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beauty, and not particularly remarkable 
for cruelty. To ſee her and to love her 
_ « was to him one and the fame thing. He 
2 languiſhed, nevertheleſs, ſome time, be- 
fore he declared his love; and was weak 
* enough to bear for near a fortnight the 
« anxiety of his tenderneſs in ſilence. At 
« laſt he made an effort, and opened his 
heart to the object of his love and that 
* of the publie. He deſcribed to her, in 
* paſſionate terms, the moſt reſpectful and 
« moſt conſtant flame. Why was not I 
« preſent at this declaration? How heartily | 
* ſhould I have laughed, to have ſeen our 
„lover on his knees, adoring a beauty who 
© does not even reſpect herſelf! for you 
know our aftreffes. — But Altomenes Was 
« 2 Spartan, and unacquainted with the 
manner of living of - theſe heroines ; for 
at Sparta they are ignorant of the very 
name of a-theatre; and an actor is a title 
© which would there be of 28850 lttle oy 
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* Thus Altomenes thought he was in 
« love with a woman as virtuous as ſhe was 
« handſome. The cunning adreſs affected 
« to be ſentimental, and practiſed with him 
« the tender parts ſhe was to play upon 


« the ſtage. Sighs, flames, oaths, and the | 


whole artillery of amorous trifles, wer 
* diligently exerted, The good Altomenes 

« orew daily more paſſionate, and ſcarce 

permitted himſelf the leaſt e 
* of mh _ 


« Ons: of m fen U lene ant 
_* eſteemed him, I know not for what reaſon 

« took it into his head to give him ſome 
advice. — You burn, ſaid he, or rather 

« periſh, for a woman, whom dare not call 
% by her proper name, fon fear of affront- 
ing you. Give me leave, however, to in- 
* form you, that you may with greater pro- 
1 bability expect to meet with generoſity | 


*in a merchant, humanity 1 in a tax-gatherer, 
VU 
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* ſincerity in a prieſt, or honeſty in a law- 
yer, than virtue in an actreſs. Be prudent, 
« Altomenes; look narrowly into the eon- 
duct of your miſtreſs; and you will find, 
l as a reward for the torments you endure, 
 * that ſhe grants to the firſt comer, and 
Neven offers to them, the favours ſhe ſo 
*Airenuouſly- refuſes Wn 7 
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„AL ronExzs could not hear this diſ- 
© courſe without the utmoſt indignation. 

« The i imaginary inſult offered to his miſ- 
© treſs was an injury done to himſelf, He 

« drew. his ſword, and killed his friend, to 
teach him that the deſigns of a fool, Who 
®.ig determined to ruin hiraſelf, ovglit never - 
to be oppoſed. 


„ ALTOMENES triumphantly flew to his 
4 miſtreſs, to acquaint her both with the af- 
front he had received and his revenge. 
But what a droll ſcene! He ſaw the fair 
1 heroine of the theatre encircled by fix 
„ 5 lovers, 


Or 739 
lovers, who were careſſing her at leifure, 
vhilſt ſhe diverted them by repeating 

« pleaſant ſtories of the tenderneſs of her 
0 * ridiculous Spartan. | 


« Hg was aſtoniſhed, and” could x 
4 believe his eyes. The adreſs, who had 
nothing more to expect from a man ſhe 
had near ruined, and who ſaw herſelf dif- 
covered, did not let flip the opportunity 
4 of diverting herſelf at the expence of the 
hero of her love. Come, faid the, here 
© are fix of my lovers; you will make the 
« ſeventh. I know not whether it be through 
« ſuperſtition or through inſtin& ; but Iam 
FN fond of an od number. 


4 x, compliment. 3 1 
« menes to ſuch a degree, that he was not 
* able to vent his fury. He went out, diſ- 
tracted with rage, and, uttering nothing 
* but exclamations of deſpair; and to finiſn 


my _— in two words (for I muſt either 
5 lvgh 
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laugh or burſt) he run his ſword through 

his own; body, and died a worthy * 

6 4 his folly. I 


8 LiTTLE Aricia was the firſt to _— 
« the report of his death. It was too much 
« for her honour to be concealed ; and it is 

not the happineſs of every woman to boaſt 
that her charming eyes have cauſed a man 
1 * to die with love and deſpair,” . 


; Sven were the pleafint di greflions with 
which the admirers of Lais decorated her 
toilette. Vet, neither the pleaſures that oc- 
cupied her, nor the ſplendor that environed 
her, could make her entirely forget Achil-⸗ 
les. She found it neceffary to remember 
him, if it was only to continue her illuſion 
with ſome appearance of decency. Lais 
found ſhe muſt write to him. The indolent 
fair - one reſolved upon it. In ſhort, ſhe had | 
to write to a hero, and it was neceſfary 1 
ſhould be in an | Herofc ſtyle.” „„ 


Bur 
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der it m__ have been ola 
herſelf to take pen in hand, and to put her 


imagination to the rack to deſcribe ſenti- 


ments to which ſhe was quite a ſtranger. 
She ordered, therefore, one of her lovers, 
who was a bel- eſprit, or at leaſt was defir- 


ous of being thought ſuch, and who had 
already wrote ſeveral tragedies, to compoſe 


her an epiſtle, which ſhould be both ſenti- 


mental and pathetic. She condeſcended to 


aſſiſt in it herſelf; and they could not re- 


frain laughing more than once when they 


talked to Achilles of the tears his abſence 


cauſed Lais to ſhed. The letter 1 n 5 


King was as follows: : 


4 Lov 3 in . dear Achilles, 


« where a thouſand objects occupy your 


„heart and mind, each violently preſſing 
F upon you to efface the image of the un- 


„ happy Lais. Glory is my rival. That 


name alone makes me tremble, and ren- 


4 ders 


4 ders it triumphant over my weak charms, 
That alone reigns in your heart; that 
« alone gives you laws; and its fire is too 
violent not to have extinguiſhed that of 
« oye. The dangers you ſeek, the ſucceſs 


1 « with which heaven crowns your labours, 


are only preſent to your imagination. 
Can you be moved by my tears, when your 
( courage is employed in nothing but ſhed- 
4 ding of blood? can my ſighs be heard, 
< 2midſt the ſound of arms, and the ſhouts 
* of victory, which proclaim your martial 
« deeds? Alas! condeſcend for a moment 
to ſuſpend your attention, and give ear 
* to the complaints of a diſtracted lover, 
* whoſe ſorrow and alarms are her whole 
employment. Think that, whilſt you fly to 
glory, her fruitleſs ſighs follow you and 
would ſtop your courſe, - Conſider, that 
L each danger to which you expoſe your 
_ * life is the ſtab of a dagger, with which 
you wound her unfortunate heart. Alas! 
you hear me not; and victory, which 
LS 6 hurries 5 
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hurries you on, renders you deaf to my 
« cries. — You fly to death! — Ah! cruel 


« man, ſtop — I tremble — Each peril 


that threatens your life is to me a real 
death; and all thoſe darts, whoſe fatal 
« yenom your courage (or ſome god who 
watches over you) averts, recoil on this 


heart you take a pleaſure in tormenting. 


The more your ſerene countenance beholds 


danger with intrepidiy, the more I ſhudder 
with horror. Alas! cruel man, to whom 


« ſhall I have recourſe, when the future fe- 
« licity of your own life, when the care of 
* that of your lover, cannot ſtop you? 


Shall it be to the gods? Alas! can they 925 
4 ſee that glory without being dazzled, and 
becoming jealous ? O Mars, powerful god 


 * of arms, guard my lover. Watch over 
thy perfect image Cupid, ſuffer no other 
* darts than thine to pierce his heart! 


Gods, are ye as inflexible as he himſelf ? 
E Alas all are 2 to my cries — Cruel . 


9 9 gy 
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„lover! dear Achilles —1 rremble — 1 
Sl” | 5 


ns wok . in writing to him 
letters upon this plan. The anſwers were 
not leſs pathetic, but they were more ſin · 
cere. Achilles always mixed with them 
ſome new recital of his exploits. He in- 
formed her of the moſt trifling ſituation of 
the army; and the accounts he gave to his 
miſtreſs were more exact than e he ſent 
to the republic, 


* houſe of Lais became a public 
: place, where every one repaired to hear 
news of the army, becauſe they had it 
from the firſt hand. Thus a courteſan in 
ſome meaſure became of conſequence in the 
ſtate. She ſometimes diverted herſelf in 
hearing the conjectures of thoſe news. tel 
lers, who think themſelves perſons of con- 
5 ſequence, for having long expatiated upon 


the paſt and future events, and for having 
5 | murmured 


Oy L A ris”  *s 


murmured indiſcriminately againſt all the 
chiefs of the republic. But, whenever 


their tedious converſation began to fatigue 
her, ſhe with dexterity diſengaged berſelf 

from them, and kept company with thoſe 
young lords who never made any but amo- 
rons conqueſts, and who knew no other in- 


tereſt of ſtate than their pleaſures. It 5 


was with theſe amiable inconſtants ſhe 


parted her hours betwixt the toilette, the 


public ſhews, feſtivities, and play. Her 
heart wantoned with pleaſure from lover to 
lover. Sometimes ſhe liſtened to the flat- 
tering tale of one; ſometimes ſhe threw an 
inflamed look at another. All were rivals, 
and yet all were friends; and thoſe lords, 
accuſtomed equally to meet with infidelities 
and to commit them, felt no en 4 
n thewſclyes, nor againſt 1 ben 
„Sun would, not however ee ber mo- 
ments entirely to pleaſure; and amorgt 
= vices that reigned in her heart (if th: 
1 concern 
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concern we ſhew for our own particular fe- 
licity may be called a vice) ſhe felt in her 
heart ſome glowing ſparks of virtue and 
magnanimity, which ſhe with chearfulneſs 
_ cheriſhed; Generoſity with her became a 
paſſion, for ſhe was extreme in every thing. 
A ſtriking occaſion ſoon furniſhed her with 


the opportunity of 5 it, in a man- 
ner the molt glorions. 


ny ns the tyrant had been juſt de- 
 throned. His fall aſtoniſhed the world, and 
juſtified heaven. This prince, as unhappy 
as he was cruel, ſaw himſelf driven from 
his ſtate by his own ſubjects. He could 
not find an aſylum in the place where he 


gave Jaws, and which he filled with the | 


terror of his name. Lais was informed he 
had retired to Corinth; and that he was 
known by ſome Syracuſans, whoſe commer- 
_ cial connexions had accidentally called them 

into that . ; | : 
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Wuo could credit the ſituation of a mo- 


narch, formerly fo powerful and ſo terrible, 
to be ſo unhappy ? Poverty obliged him 
to aſſemble ſome children, to whom he of- 
| ficiated as a ſchool-maſter; a memorable 
example of the fcklenels of fortune! 
This tyrant, who had made the univerſe 
tremble under an iron fceptre, who with 
one ſingle look annihilated the object of his 
anger, now ſhut up in the obſcurity of a 
ſchool, with a rod in his hand for a ſcep- 
tre, could ſcarce be reſpeted by a troop of 
child re , 1 


"WM oon as it was known, all the Syra- 
cuſans ran to his houſe, or rather to his 
cott. They tore him out ; and he ſoon be- 
came the ſport of their cruelty. They were 
already prepared to ſtone him to death in 
the public market, when a happy chance 
(or * the genii who deigned to watch 

0 TY over 
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g over the life of this unfortunate prince) 
conducted Lais to the place of his puniſh- 


ment. She ſaw a man, whom a riotous po- 


pulace oppreſſed with blows and injuries. 
She aſked who it was, © It is the tyrant of 
« Syracuſe,” anſwered the enraged multi- 
tude with unanimous voice. You will ſee 

him in an inſtant put to the death his 
5 crimes have drawn on him.” HEE 


0 „ 
* So f 11 11 


La was in * litter: ſhe . head 
to the window; and after a ſhort harangue 
made to the people on the reſpect due to 
kings, the ſucceſs of which ſhe owed more 
to her charms than her eloquence, ſhe 
perceived the rage of the mutineers grew 
calmer; and that a ſingle look of a woman 
had been more powerful than would have 
been either the threats of magiſtrates or 
the appearance of puniſhment. She brought 
the people to be ſubmiſſive to her allure- 
ments. 
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Sur made: the ivy Darius monnt 
in her litter. He was ſo confounded with 
her goodneſs, and the ignominies he had 
juſt been expoſed to, that the anxiety of 
dis ſpirits would not permit him even w 
look in the face of Lais. This prince kept 
his eyes caſt down, and remained in pro- 
found ſilence. She even thought ſhe re- 
marked that her favours oppreſſed him; and 
that he was diſpleaſed, that they would 
force him to a grateful acknowledgment, 
a virtue unknown to tyrants, ſometimes. 
forgot in the courts of better kings. They 
at laſt arriyed at her houſe, without ſpeak- 
ing to each other. She conducted him to 
bis apartment. He followed her like a lion, 
| who ſtretches himfelf with roaring to- the 
n that firoaks him, Ty 


Lars at laſt thoughe 3 it und to banale ff. 
lence; « Condeſcend, prince,” ſaid ſlie, con- 
K © deſcend to accept my favours," and reign. 

; II 4 . 
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ed by the remorſe of his crimes paſt, as by 


« with me.” This name of prince, this of. 


fer of a ſort of empire, cauſed a confuſion 


both in his heart and exes, of Which he was 


not maſter. Lais eaſily read in them the 
pleaſure which the hopes of commanding 


inſpired, the only one that tyrants feel, and 
the horror that the remembrance of all his 
Migrage cauſed him. 


„ALAs! of replied he, with a gon 
air, yon alone have pity on an unbhappy 
500 unfortunate prince, ag much torment 


« the fituatiqnof the rigours wich which far 


< oppreſlcs him on every ſide. I muſt qpen 


my very {aul to you. Vour gogduek 
« juſtly merits that confidence. I poſſihly 


4. « ſpeak to you with tog much haugbrineg; 


but excuſe that incixility, which proceeds 


from a remembrance of my paſt glory. 
Accuſtomed to expreſs myſelf no other- 


* wife than as an abſolute monareh; ſup- 
* * is o me 2 ſtrange and unknown 
| | language. 


K 
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0 language. I was a tyrant ; the univerſe, 
« filled with my cruelties, and even yet 
« ſmoaking with the blood that I unjuſtly 
« ſhed, would contradi& me, if I ſhould at- 
« tempt to hide my crimes from you. I do 
« not feek to palliate them; I ſeek rather to 
4 merit your fayour by a confeſſion, which 
ig more mortifying to my heart than even 
the dreadful fall from my throne. 


Ar the head of a vaſt empire, I thought: 
* myſclf adored, when I was only feared. T 
* flattered myſelf that I inſpired reſpe&, 
when I only infpired horror. I thought 
all men were born for my -happinefs, and 
l ſought it in their miſery, All were ſa- 
_ *crifiſed to my pleaſures; my throne was 
* overwhelmed with blood and tears; and 
my barbarity bathed therein with com- 
« placency. But my felicity was but of 
* ſhort duration; and T found the period of 
lit and the 1 on en it 
4 ſelf. 0 
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* Remozst made me acknowledge the 


C gods, and diſquiet made me dread men, 


Each of my ſubjects feared me only, -but 


« feared them all. I thought to deliver 
« myſelf from fear, by augmenting the 
guard who watched for my ſafety ; but 
* it only encreaſed my troubles. My guards 
and my friends became the objects of my 


* terrors and of my ſuſpicions, I ſcarce durſt 


truſt myſelf. I faw nothing but daggers 


and poiſon around me. The acts I com- 


—— — 


« mitted againſt the unhappy victims re- 
* coiled upon my own head, I thought to 
« appeaſe, or at leaſt to weary, the venge- 
4 ance of the gods, by new offences. Such 
© hopes were worthy of a tyrant, and were 
« l by an effect they deſerved. : 


1 Mr ſubj es conſpired i in concert againſ 
me. I ſaw them break open the gates of 
« my. palace, and penetrate-even to my 


« nn 1 heard the ſhouts by which 
«they 
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. they excited themſelves to kill me. Peſ- 
« caped, alone and | diſguiſed, by à door 
known to none but myſelf; for the work - 
4 men that made it received death as a re- 
ward for their ſeryices. I ran to the pa- 
« Jace of Niocles, the only one of my cour- 
© tiers who had enjoyed conſtant favours ; 
under my reign. I had too well loved the 
« perfidious man, not for him to reſemble: 
© me, He looked at me with contempt - and 


* cruelty, hes eee, 


* You at laſt then know Ponſa: deſpi. 
( cable tyrant!” ſaid he. © Be gone; fly far 
from me. Yow have taught me ingratitude; 
«and I glory in making uſe of it to the ge- 
© neral enemy of mankind. Flatter not 
« yourſelf that my houſe ſhall ſerve you for 
protection; it is payment ſufficient for 
« your paſt favours, that I do not abandon 
« you to the fury of the populace, juſtly. 
©-revolted againſt you. Throw yourſelf into 
„that ſkiff, which is at the bottom of the 
| ag - 1 * wall: i 


2 


” r 


4 wall of my palace. To delirer you to the 
© mercy of your unhappy fate, is all L can 
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«do for you; and, Os that is as 
much. | 


«7 ACCEPTED mak horror * dreadful . 
« a] ternative. I threw myſelf with preeipi- 
* tation into the ſi, and left to the waves 
the care of my deſtiny. This perfidious 
« element was leſs ſo than men. The Winds 
conducted me to Corinth. You know the 


L reſt of my misfortune. You alone have 


condeſcended to lend me an aſſiſting hand 


in the abyſs of ignominy and miſery where-· 
in I was plunged. Nevertheleſs (for I 


* would. open to you the very cloſeſt re- 
ceſſes of my heart) would you believe it, 
that ambition tortures me even in the very 


_ © boſom of indigence? The geds have left 


« jt me, no doubt, to be my executioner. 
« Yes, from the loweſt of my obſcurity, I 
* raiſe my greedy looks towards the throne. 


« What * 0 I * 1 A fooliſh hope ſometimes 


4 * anumates 
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> animates my deſires.—1 bluſh at it before - 
you; and J well feel that ignominy and 
« miſery will be hereafter my portion, and 
that my conſcience will add the Þuniſh-- 
* ment of having deſeryed it”. 1 


2 


Wund he had finiſhed: this i 


Lais endeavoured to. encourage him aga inſt - 
the remorſe of his conſcience, by telling 
him that remorſe was the virtue of crimi-- 


nals. She promiſed never to abandon him. 


She had him conducted to a country houſe, 
which Cleofiles had' given her, where he 
endeayoured to efface, in the boſom of re- 
poſe, the i importunate remembrance of his 


misfortunes and of his crimes: Thus Lais 
taſted the generous and ſatis factory pleafure, | 
both of ſuccouring the unfortunate, ard of 


numbering a king in the rank of her crea-- 
tures. She rendered this juſtice to virtue, 

that love has no felicity ſo perfect as the 

pleaſure of wann en ae” happineſs. of' : 
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Lars was employed in procuring a, de- 
cent appointment for the tyrant of Syra- 
cuſe, when ſhe was informed of the death 
of Achilles. He was a gallant and able 
officer; and Lais, as well as all Greece, 
would ave looked upon him as an hero, if 
his courage had had any other principle than 
that of avarice. The ſoldiers that fought 
under him (a populace whoſe fight is eaſilß 
_ deceived) believed, and made all Greece be- 
lieve,, he received a wound in fighting at 
their head, and in i them 1018 his 
nie. 1 | 


Bur the hiſtory of his, death, of which 
Lais was better informed, was leſs glorious 
than what the error of the ſoldiers made 
it. Achilles died as a miſer, not as a hero. 
In the time of the battle, he flipped from 
the crowd; and, putting himſelf at the head 
* a few of his friends, he advanced to the 
enemies Camp; which be found unguarded _ 
5 . 7 and 


AENA M 
and full of baggage. He began to plun- 
der the tents which ſeemed beſt filled with 


riches; whilſt- his, ſaldiers, who thought 


they. ſaw him fighting at their head, per- 
formed prodigies of valour. How does he 


preſence of a general operate on the minds 

of the people: It is ſufficient,, when they 
have placed in him their confidence, that 
they imagine they ſee him partake of their 


perils, to make a troop of cowards become 


an army of heroes. In: ſhort, the Corin- 
thians charged their enemies with ſuch fury, 


that they were obliged to ſeek their ſafety 


in liche and to return to cheir camp... 


n as found Achilles in eis 


tent, who was endeavouring to ſave them 
the trouble of carrying away what belonged 
to them. One of them ſtruck him a blow 


on the head witba great club, and left him | 


ſtretched on the ſpot. His friends carried 
him ta the camp of the victors, and ſaid they: 
found him expiring on a heap of dead bo- 


dies. 


— * — 
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Tur Ine as | ns of is beben 


e as of his own, was not incredulous. 
He ſoon told the ſtory in all Greece, as he 


had heard it; and the name of Achilles was 
never pronounced in Corinth, but with 
tranſports of admiration and acknowledg- 


Y ments, as-that of a hero who had facrifiſed 


himſelf. for the ſafety of his country. It 
is thus many men receive, as a puniſhment | 
for the moſt ſcandalous 22 the Inv : 


of the greateſt exploits 1 


ACHILLES lived two FRM and A 
before he expired, all the honours of his 
death and of his victory. Love diſpoſed of 
his laſt moments; and he wrote with his own 
hand this letter, which Lais could not read- 
without ſhedding ſome tears, nor without 


reproaching herſelf for her perfidious in- 


difference to a man who eſteemed her ſo 
ſincerely. This is the ſubſtance of the let-- 
ter {he — from him: 


« I ITY | 


WO, 4) :44 43 Y 139 


I DIE, dear Lais; L die, eromned with 


* glory, and regretted by my country; but 


« L dic far from you; that is my torment... 
This thought alone is capabla of cauſing 


my death. Ahl how ſweet woulll it haue 


been, had it ſeized me in thy arms, if I 


could have died in thy boſom; but the 


immortal gods would have been jealous. 


* of ſo glorious an exit, and have griezed 
* at their immortality. "They.caufed me to 
meet death diſtant from thoſe eyes where-- 
jn conſiſted all my felicity; but let their 


„power and cruelty. be what it will, they 


cannot exſtinguiſh a love which they have 


* rendered unhappy. It conveys to you 
my expiring foul, ready to quit this frail 


« body : it is to you it flies, and my laſt ſigh 


4s a ſigh of tenderneſs. I feel my ſtrength 
* declines; a thick miſt deprives me of light. 


Adieu, dear Lais; adieu, for ever. Pre- 


4 ſerve ſome ſmall remembrance of a lover 
the moſt faithful and the moſt ſincere. 
„Ah! Lais Lais I die—" LIS 


* 
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Lars . not read this n wirhout 
conceiving a certain horror for her perſidy 
towards a man who had ſo truly adored 
her. Remorſe was ſtrong enough to make 

ber foul balance between vice and virtue, 
and inſpire her with a deſign of quitting a 
conditibnof life, which put both honour and 
honeſty to the bluſh. But the love of plea- 
ſure, and without doubt of vice, had taken 
too deep root in her heart. A weak re- 
flexion, a tranſient remorſe, were not ſuffil⸗- 
cient to eradicate them; and ſome days af- 
ter the death of Achilles, a new lover made 
* en him * had ied delt. 


1 d name. He was a 
man equally renowned for his} opulence 
and his nobility. The ſophiſts had poſſeſſed 
themſelves of his youth; and had filled his 
= head with political chimeras. Cleoſtenes 
1 had a quick and penetrating genius; he 

wich eagerneſs. learned their ene he 7 
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was himſelf ſoon able to male new ones, 
and put all in diſorder by his zeat for the 
ſtate. Let an obſcure man, without credit, 
murmur at the order of things, and ſtrive 
to change the face of empire; his murmurs 
proceed from too low an object to be heard. 
Hut when a powerful and rich man is once 
| ſuſceptible of the paſſion of novelty, woe 
be to the empire that does not t coincide with 
is deſigns! | 


THrzxt never paſſed many months with» 
out Cleoſtenes propoſing ſome new forms 
of government ; and his opinions always 
found partizans; but when they did not of- 
fer themſelfes to him he bought them; 

and the murmurs of theſe wicked citizens 
were heard, with intereſted voice, in the 
public places, exclaiming againſt the reign» 
ing laws of the republic, and loudly cal 
ling for new ones. — How different this 
from the preſent. ſtability of nd 9: 


e 


Saen 
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Such was the lover Lais now choſe—She 
might, it is true, have fixed on ſome young 
' warrior, whom ſhe might have ruined when 
with her, and have deceived when his duty 
called him to the army. She might have 


taken theſe meaſures; and a thouſand offi- 
cers ſolicited the honour of being her's; 


but her temper, tranquil and averſe to 


tumult, kept her from them, and perhaps 
kept them for her. She muſt have ſeen 
every moment blood fall around her, and 


| bare given her heart to him that had fa- 


exiſiſed his rival. Theſe ideas made her 
__ tremble; and ſhe was not poſſeſſed of the 
courage, or rather the proud ferocity, of 
thoſe courteſans, who love to wade in the 


| blood of their lovers, and ſee them with» 


out remorſe murder one another, provided 
the ftory is but made public, and that it is 
reported through the town, that Cleon 
and; Ariſtas fought to pleaſe the charming 
eyes of Celimena, 'Cleon received three 
wounds with a ſword, and Ariſtas remained 
folc _ of her divinity, „ 
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..* Fo my part,“ ſays Lais, * ſuch ſenti- 
« ments ſhock me. Courtefaus may eſteem 
my weakneſs as fear; but T love a weak» 

«neſs which tends to virtue, and deteſt a 

(courage which is the height of vice.” 


BESsID Es, the military gentlemen deſpiſe 
every thing that oppoſes their defires, or 
that does not fully acquieſce in them, 
whereas Lais, to whom their intolerant ſpi- 
Tit was not agreeable, had preſerved, under 
the name of a courteſan, all the ſeverity 9¹ | 
a modeſt woman. 


Ar length, ſhe attached berteib te Cleof | 
2enes;. and the inſeparable fatigues' ef 
fuch a ſervitude were mixed with ſome plea- 
ſures. Cleoſtenes was a man about fifty, 
whom a philoſophical reſtraint had kept 
from the follies of youth, and adorned with 
the freſhneſs of the prime of life. His 
Features were noble, but rather ſedate; his 
countenance indicated — 2 
ſtateſman; he had wit, but fubjected it co 
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the reſtriction of prudence; indulging Him- 
felf in none of thoſe ſallies which uſually 
- conſtitute the pleaſure of fooliſh and idle 
Entertainments... 


Tas was the only diſguſt Lais had t to 

_ undergo with him. In the place of amor- 
ous tales, he unravelled to her political ſyſ- 
tems, which he was deſirous ſhe ſhould 
comprehend ; and which, out of complai- 

ſance to him, ſhe in pus of herſelf com- 
prehended. 


Ox day, whilſt he was at the. feet of 
his miſtreſs, deſcribing the exceſs of his love, 
and fair Lais was liſtening to him with ten- 
derneſs, half real, half diſſembled, he ſtop- 
ped a little — I have it!“ cried he, quite 
tranſported. Lais thought this tranſport 
had been oceaſioned by love: but how 
great was her ſurpriſe, when ſhe ſaw him 
- difengage himſelf. from her arms, where 
eee waren him |. all - 
« « Qures,” 


* 4 


AQQulcxk,“ ſaid he, © a pen, ink, and pa- 
aper. The ſurprize that Lais was in, pre- 
vented her from giving attention to his de- 
mand. He procured them himſelf, and be- 
gan to write with ſo great calmneſs, that Lais 
could not t poſſibly TRIS from OUS: 


| WHEN he had quite fiſhed his ming) 

ſhe deſired to know what preſſing affair 
had interrupted their amorous conference. 
My dear Lais, ſaid he, I have been 


« meditating, for eight days and nights paſt, 
« on a new form of government, which I 
would give to the republic. One ſingle 


* obſtacle oppoſed my ſyſtem. I long ſought 
„the means of removing it; and ar laſt 


„have found it whilſt IJ was at your feet. 


« Lovefirſt inſpired me with it, but the dif- 
* turbance I was in would poſſibly have 


made me forget it; that was the cauſe of 


my quitting you a moment for the good 
* of my country. Do not be offended if 
that overbalances you in my heart; you 


are deareſt to me, next to this.“ 
CLEOSTENES 
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| CirosTENES gave Lais a taſte for magiſ- 


tracy, and an inclination ſhe never loſt. 


There are not any lovers ſo convenient as. 


_ thoſe of the long robe. Their miſtreſſes 


have always a liberty of liſtening to the 


| military gentlemen; and through a reſpett 


for the ſword, which keeps people in awe, 
they turn their eyes another way, and not 


only ſeem blind, but ſometimes really are ſo; 
beſides, they are neither boiſterous nor impe - 


rious. In ſhort, Lais ever had a ſtrenuous 1 in- 


clination for them. 


Ir was this inclination that 8 


1 from the arms of Cleoſtenes i into thoſe 


of Sophiles, who was a ſenator diſtinguiſh- 
ed for judging particular cauſes, which did 
not require the attention of the whole aſ- 


| fembly. He had * reputation of an ho- 


neſt magiſtrate; ; and when he pronounced 


any decree, the credulous people eſteemed 


it as proceeding from the mouth of equity 


E elk, 


SouE 


E * L A I Sas 


| Sour time akeer Lais had fubjected ber- 
ſelf to this ſenator, ſhe ſaw a ſtranger en- 
ter her apartment, but without doubt an 
honeſt man, for he was preceded by ſome 
valuable preſents. Theſe diminiſhed the 
ſurprize that this viſit muſt naturally have 
cauſed. My boldneſs aſtoniſhes you,” ſaid 
the ſtranger. © I acknowledge that it is 
not without reaſon ; but your goodneſs 
« emboldens me; it has always protected 
# oppreſſed innocence; and it is that itſelf, 
« which ſpeaks by -my mouth, I am an 
« unhappy man, whom unjuſt plunderers 
would rob of his fortune. Sophiles is 
« my judge. You can do with him what you 
_ * pleaſe, Can you make a better uſe F 
_ © this power than to defend an innocent. 
« unfortunate man? "Y £ 
Sou hours after ſhe was quit of this 
viſit, ſhe received another of the ſame ſort, 
though the merits of the cauſe were quite 
| poppoſite 
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oppoſite to the other. He made pretty 
near the ſame compliment, and accompa- 
nied it with ſome preſents, which greatly 
embelliſhed his harangue. She diſmiſſed 
him graciouſly ; and he thought he read in 
her looks the happy decree, which was to 
put him in poſſeſſion of the fortune 0 his 


enen. 


LAIS Sund chat theſe pleaders did not. 
act conſiſtently with common ſenſe, to think 
her ſo powerful, and to place their intereſt 
with ſuch confidence in her hands. She 
no ways doubted but ſhe could be able, by 
the mouth ef Sophiles, to pronounce what- 
ever decree ſhe pleaſed; but what was to 

be done? to whom ought ſhe to give the 
cauſe? The voice of equity affected her 
- heart, and, as it were by inſpiration, direct 


ed her what part to take. | 
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21 TRERE was in Corinth a counſellor, as 
_ as he was Honeſt, Eugeles was his 
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name. May poſterity never forget him! I 
wiſh I could engrave it in braſs; rather than 
in an hiſtory, which blooms, flowers, and de- 
cays, in ſo ſhort a period of time] , 
is go wat: 
Y 5 had entered heartily. i into * 
cauſe of the pleaders, and knew which 
ſide was right. Lais went to him, and aſked 
him which of the two ought to loſe | his 
cauſe, if it was judged according to the 
ſtrictneſs of the law. He ſoon ſatisfied her 
_ queſtion. She immediately found Sophiles, 
and ſpoke to him about the affair of theſe 
two pleaders: © What!“ ſaid this incor- 
ruptible judge to her, © do you think, dear 
Lais, I ſhould ever have delivered my ſen - 
4 tence without conſulting you? Tou are 
* the ſovereign of my ſentiments and my 
actions. To you I abandon my fate, and 
that of all men who depend on me. It 
* 1s you who are to regulate their deſtiny . 
* My lips only ſerve as in{truments of your 
* pleaſure ; and what arne ſo ever they 
5 * pronounce, 
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' * pronotince, I think falfciently juſt, if ir 
* pleaſes you.” na 


| 4 bn of her n She 
knew on which fide juſtice lay. She gave 
the cauſe. to him that merited it. Thus 
ſhe prevented her lover from committing 
injuſtice, and made him equitable in pile 
of his . to be otherwiſe. 


| Bl was on the point of quitting Sophi- 
bo whoſe aſſiduity began to become trou- 
bleſome, when he prevented her himſelf, 
He- left her for a little courteſan called Eu- 
genia, whoſe grimaces ſerved inſtead of 
charms and beauty. He ſaw her, and was 
deſperately in love. He confeſſed his new 
fame to Lais, with a trembling heart, 
| 8 the effects of the reſentment he 

e> pected from her; but endeavoured to 
excuſe himſelf by telling her, that love was 
2 paſſion; of which we are not maſters. 
H- thou _ to comrort her by acknowledg- 


ing 
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og that her charms were infnicely above 
the faint beauty of Eugenia; but that the 


blindneſs of his paſſion had ſhut his eyes 


an the merit of a lover worthy of a better 
return; and had cauſed him to ſee perfec- 
tions in Eugenia, which, without doubt, the 
was not poſſeſſed of. He expected hir jea- 
louſy would break out into a thouſand re- 
proaches, which he was prepared to re- 
ceive; but he was miſtaken, © You are a 
4 fool,“ ſaid Lais, to think me jealous. 
« Jealonfy ſuppoſes love; and I never en- 


« tertained for you any more than indiffer- 
« ence.” How! traitreſs !” — He faid | 


no Ne but went out Ike a mad man. 


| Es vr, 1 diſturbed this perſolt in in- 
difference, of which Lais ſo much boaſted. 
She could not without grief ſee a moderate 

beauty, even in the eyes of men, preferred 


to her. What tears of anger eſcaped her! 


She wiped them bluſhing, and ſtrove to 
12 cConceal 


- 
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conceal from herſelf the eee which 
| tormented her. | 


\ Da diſſpate hav hag, the reſolved: to 
Sr conquelt of a lover, who lived 
under the precepts of an actreſs at that 
time reckoned one nor * ere n 
of Corinth. wry 1119 T6591 * 


. cx kox was the firſt treaſurer of the re- 
public. He was profuſe of his tenderneſs 
and fortune to Pliſmenia, WhO was account- 
cd the beſt actreſs that ever appeared on 
the Corinthian ſtage: Lais had a mind to 
rob her of her conqueſt ; and this enter- 
prize ſucceeded. She placed herſelf, at 
the theatre, near Cleon. She tempted him, 
and had the good luck to charm him, in 
| ſpite of all the efforts Pliſmenia made uſe 
of on the ſtage, rather to enchant her lover 
than to deſerve the applauſe of the public. 
As ſoon as ſhe joined converſation with 
Cleon, the perceived he applauded his miſ- 
trefs 
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met with leſs warmth, and lent leſs atten- 
tion to her. She perfiſted ; and at laſt re- 
mained ſovereign over a heart, the more 
yaluable as it coſt her ſome trouble to con- 
quer. She was ſoon loaded with preſents, 
which coſt the treafurer nothing more than 
the trouble of obtaining by levying a new 
tax on the people. The mnrmurs of her 
conſcience began ſoon to reproach her with 
the blood of the unhappy, with which ſhe 
enriched each trinket that compoſed her 
attire, and even ſeemed to fay, © I am the 
price of the ſweat of innocence, oppreſſed 
for thy pleafures?”” This thought ſhock- 
ed her. The reproaches of the people ren- 
dered it ſtill more affliting. When ſhe 
walked in the public places, ſhe ſaw indig- 
nation in every countenance. The poor, 
who ſaw in the luſtre of her equipages the 
fruits of the neceſſaries of which they had 
been ſtripped, looked at her with eyes of 
anger and envy, Thoſe looks were ſo 
many darts, which pierced the heart of 
| UT a. 
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ais. Sie had been able to ſtifle the re · 


worſe of virtue; but who can mg 


voice of n = 


. TER e * her renounce - 
not only Cleon, but even all the lovers her 
beauty might have hereafter gained her, 
She had retired for ſome days to a country 
houſe of Cleon's, the fineſt in the Corinthian 
territories. She there ſought for ſolitude, 
and the enjoyment. of herſelf, and retired 
from the murmurs of the people. But all 
theſe different efforts were vain and uſeleſs, 


She ſeemed {till to hear them; and att ih 
5 en was as n as the n iclell. 


Ov n as the was picking the air livin 


this country houſe, in the ſhady walks, 


which by their proſpect inſpired an agree- 


able melancholy, one of the horſes that 
drew her litter wounded himſelf. She Was 
obliged to quit the carriage. A young lord, 


Who knew her, named Dorileas, whom 
| chance 


— 


Or AFN us 


chance had conducted to this place, ſaw her 
embarraſſment, and offered her his litter. 
She got into it; and found her benefactor 
to be one of the moſt gallant and moſt ami- 
able gentlemen, that nature in concert with 


art was ever capable of forming. He con- 
ducted her. to his houſe, which was not 
far diſtant. He there lived with an actreſs 


| he adored, and who had for him, notwith- 


| ſtanding his favours, a paſſion as lively as 


ſincere, It is a thing hard to believe; but 
the little probability does not retract from 
the truth; and the actreſs Oenonia loved 


Dorileas as much as ſhe was by him be- 


| loved. | 


- 


1 could.” not conceive | this Ts 45 
She knew too well the ſentiments and the 
manner of thinking common to actreſſes. 


She therefore attempted the conqueſt of 


Dorileas, without fearing the effects of the 
| Jealouſy of Oenonia. She could have ſworn 
. her FR was nothing but that of a courte- 
44 ſan; 
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dn for the laſt efforts of love. 
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fan; chat is to ſay, diſſembled; or, at moſt, 


a caprice. But this miſtake was near coſt· 


: hy her her life. 


: DoniLEas had borne arms Sik "I" in- 
fancy. He had contracted amongſt the of- 


ficers that eaſy and commanding air, which 
a little approaches to pride and inſolence, 
but is always ſure to pleaſe. His gallantries 


were agreeably enlivened. He had a noble 
mien, complexion delicate, eyes lively, 
and an agreeable ſhape. Could Lais for- 


bear to love Cupid himſelf, who attacked 
her under the appearance of Mars, that he 


might be more certain of his attempts? 
She could not defend herſelf from him. 


"Hex growing. e induced her eaſily 
to comply with Dorileas's intreaties of ſtay- 


ing ſome days at his houſe. The firſt mo- 


ments paſſed in pleaſant converſation and 
ſallies of gallantry, which prepared their 
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Ix ſhort, the amiable Dorileas ſeemed 
entirely to forget his aftreſs. He avoided 


her, and ſought every opportunity to be 
alone with Lais. He watched her ſteps, 
which, by an amorous inſtinct, led her only 
to the places: Where he Was preſent. 


Onz day, ing; from table, he ſtole from 


the importunate company that captiy ated 


them, and conducted Lais, to- a labyrinth 
of myrtle, where they wandered ſome time, 
having love only for their guide. They ar- 
rived at a ſmall bower, which ſeemed to be 
a. little repreſentation of Cythera. A. rixu · 
let that ſurrounded it formed an iſland, 


cloſed on all ſides, which Cupid opened to 


the Pleaſures and Graces only. Beds of moſs: 
enamelled with flowers, a cool ſhade, a clear 


and ſerene ſky, the murmurs of a rivulet 
— Would not rhe moſt untractable beauty 


be ſoftened by objects. ſo charming? Lais | 
vas neither. wild nor cruel. What an im- 


1 2 E 5 | preſſion 
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preſſion muſt the ſight of theſe beautiful 
objects make on her ſenſes, eſpecially 
when enlivened by _ nm of a * 


: 1 oh Lais ace on a 2 
amphitheatre of turf, which the hand of 
nature, conducted by that of loye, had 
adorned with the moſt ſmiling beauties. 
8 * Ab! lovely Lais,” cried Dorileas, with 

a tender ſigh, bow charming is this re- 
* tirement, when your eyes behold the en- 
* chantment ! How ſweet is it to me to for- 
get the univerſe at your feet! to conſe- 
Serate to you my very being! Lais, dear 
Lais, I throw myſelf at your feet; do 
* not reject a heart that adores you. 1 wiſh 
J had a thouſand to offer yo At 
* Jeaſt, it is a heart the moſt inflamed, and 
s the moſt faithful, that ever loved.” Pro- 
nouncing theſe words, mixed with ſighs, he 
preſſed his lips on the hands of Lais. She 
heard him with kindneſs, but with inexpreſ- 
N * Her Oy” deyoured the 
charms 
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charms of her lover. Her heart, ready to 


fly away, ſprang to unite ſelf to his. 


AT this inſtant, a woman, wich A diſtrads 
ed countenance, appeared at the entrance 


of the bower, It was che. actreſs Oenania. 
Her rage redoubled at ſeeing her lover at 


the feet of her rival. She exhaled hey 


reproaches and her fury, by repeating, in 
a theatrical voice, ſome wagen verſes of 
Sophocles. . 


Ou lovers, amazed, looked 80 b wih 


lence and trembling. - But the actreſs, {tilt 


imagining herſelf upon the ſtage, drew a 
dagger, and plunged it into the Pear of 
the unhappy Dorileas, exclaiming, 


bo Rille pers 50h rstrl the fatal ſtroke 


_ © Reſerv'd, by righteous fates, for crimes 


« like thine -* 2 er 
115 ele in n have Nene her- 


elf to the point of the dagger. It was 
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rens 
not permitted her to prolong, by her death, 
the days of her lover. The blood of the 
| Infidel was not ſufficient to quench the jea- 
lous thirſt of the furious aftreſs. It was 
neceſſary to mingle with it that of a rival, 
ſtill more odions. She had the weapon 
raiſed over her, ready to compleat her 
vengeance, when ſhe was frighted by a noiſe 
- the heard on the outſide of the arbor. She 
ffled, becaufe ſhe found the might be dif- 
covered; but, in her flight, ſhe threw the 
dagger in the boſom of Lais. | 


I rx made buta flight wound; andpreſently 
the faw a lion, who made the noiſe that 
cauſed Oenonia to fly, fall upon the actreſs, 
and, tearing her to pieces, drag here and 
there her palpitating limbs, This frightful 
ſpectacle had, for an outraged and furious 
love, charms with which it could not feaſt 
enough. Sometimes Lais fixed her eyes 
on the bloody carcaſe of her eruel rival; 


ſometimes on her lover, whom ſhe tried in 


| vain 


* -* 


| * Lais; but do not regret my fate. My 
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vain to warm in her arms, and to recal ta 
life. 35 855 £7 
© ALas!” cried Dorileas to her, with a 

dying voice, almoſt. exſt int, I die, dear 


death is too, glorious, ſince I receive it on 

* your boſom, and your adorable hands will 
* cloſe my eye-lids. Why have I not ſtrength | 
enough left to be ſenſible of my felici- 
ty? Adieu, dear lover; receive my laſt 
« ſighs—love—l die 


Hx expired ty and the ſoul 
of Lais, ready to follow his, was eclipſed; 
and ſhe fainted; too happy, that this fa- 
vourable lethargy deprived her of the 
ſight and ſentiments of the horror ſhe had 
Juſt been witneſs to. 


Wu 1er ſhe NY as it were, annihilated 
in a fleep reſembling death, and poſlibly 
deeper than death itſelf, a charitable hand 
tranſ Pare 


182 THE 4 u Ons | 
rar her to an apartment in the 


houſe of Dorileas. She regained her ſenſes; 


and her ſoul at laſt recovered the uſe 


of ſentiment; but it was only to make her 
ſenſible of ber unhappineſs. The next 


day ſhe quitted a retreat, that preſented no- 


thing to her but objects likely to afflict 
her heart. She retired to a country houſe 


of her own, where ſhe took a determined 
reſolution never to engage in the intrigues 


of a courteſan. That ſtate of life became 
horrible to her; and ſhe wiſhed rather to 
have ſtill langvithed in indigence, than 


to have ever embraced i it. 


Snx lived, "nevertheleſs, during ſome 


months, in a profound calm, in the midſt of 
plenty. She had taken care to exact from 
her lovers a conſiderable fortune, which 


could not be taken from her. She had in 


town a houſe richly furniſhed ; the had ſe- 


yeral m the country, equally voluptuous 


and magnificent. It was in one of the moſt 


beautif ul 


OF LAIS) 18; 


1 of theſe palaces that ſhe endea- 
voured to baniſh from her mind the image, 

ſtill too dear, of the unfortunate Dorileas. 
But ſhe found her love for him more laſting 
after his death, than in all probability it 
would have been during his life, had _ 
5 ſurrived the fatal blow. 


Lars is no more a 5 We have 
ſeen how ſhe behaved when ſhe was ſuch. 
The reader will permit us nevertheleſs ſome 
flight reflexion on her conduct, and on the 
maxims of courteſans. All ages reſemble 


one another; and thoſe of our days faich- 


fully ee us the dme bas the 
| abandoned Corinthians. 117 0908 


2111 5 1 470 
CourTESANS are ee e. the 


moſt paſſionate of women; and it is abſolute- 
ly chat opinion which diſhonours them, aut 
has ſtigmatized their ſtate. with a blemiſn 
they will never be able to efface, and 
whicki: Will always appear unworthy of 


8 r 
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people of reputation. But the world is 
miſtaken, and theſe artful women do not 
undeceive them. Nothing is ſo calm as the 
heart of a courteſan; or, if they ſometimes 
ſeem to play with lave;: it is only to male 
that little god ſenſible of his impotency, 
and to teach him not to attempt conquelts 

aboye his power. A ſupreme indiffer- 
ence is their principal ſentiment; though 
indeed they have another, which agrees 
leſs with love. It is intereſt. Yes, intereſt 

is their idol paſſion ;. and whillt a rich man 
adores their graces, they make love to his 
treaſure, This is the only charm: they 
{eek in a lover. He that is moſt rich, is to 
them the moſt amiable and the moſt amor- 
ous of all BANKING, 


F 


A COURT ESAN may, Bowen at the 
firſt entrance into her career, pay ſome at- 
tention to rank and birth, to lay the foun- 
dation of her reputation; but when the is 
once known; ſhe has regard-to nothing bur 

2 | : riches.. 8 


riches. She above all ſticks cloſe to thoſe 
lords, who, delivered from all importunate 
directors, make their entry into the world. 
To make a figure is their only ſtudy. They 
are not content to confine their ſplendour to 
their own perſons; they will diffaſe it to 
all about them. But it is on their miſtreſ· 
ſes that they ſee it reflect with the high 
eſt degree of ſatisfaction. 1 ü 


In all other reſpetts, that of a courteſan 
z as painful as it is tireſome. | If her lover 
1s an old man, what efforts muſt ſhe have 
| recourſe to, in order to ſatisfy his deſire! 
the point of pleaſure; being blunted in him, 
muſt be ſharpened afreſh ; his ſoul rouſed 
from its lethargic ſtate, to be recalled and 
raiſed to felicity. Love is the moſt irkſome 
art, when it is not natural. We muſt never- 
theleſs allow, that the labour of a courte- 
ſan is blended with ſome pleaſure. There 
is not en, ne ul than that of de- 
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ceiv ing men; to communicate to them 2 
fire, which outwardly ſeems to burn them, 
whilſt- their hearts are in the coldeſt ſtare, 
or at leaft the moſt tranquil, i 


5 


bs wiki if the foul of e is ful 


— ceptible of love, it never is for him that 


laads her with benefits. Love ceaſes to be 
any more ſuch, when it becomes a duty. 
The different circumſtances of the life of 
Lais have too well convinced us of this truth. 

She is going herſelf to experience it in her 


 WmLsT ſhe lived peaceably in her 
country houſe, abandoned by Cleon, whom 
ſhe had firſt quitted, the fortune of this 
financier ſuddenly changed its face. He 
had ruined the ſtate, to enrich his miſ- 
treſſes. It is eaſy to be liberal of a for- 
tune which does not belong to us. Such a 
_ generoſity does not require much greatneſs 
of foul, Cleon pillaged the public 3 
wi 


* 
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a irhich he was intruſted; and this in- 
exhauſtible ſouree of riches; in the hands 
of an honeſt man, would have defrayed 
the exigences of the republic, though it 
Vas ſcarce ſufficient to anſwer his — 
vagances. 214i 


Taz eyes of: the republic. were) 5-laſk 
open to his thefts; and they heard the 
cries of the people oppreſſed with taxes. 


The effects of Cleon were conficared fer 


the uſe of the republic; and this unfortu- 
nate criminal was reduced to beg his bread, 
in a country he had defolated by his extor- 
tions. The people, always pitileſs in their 
revenge, looked on his miſery, only o in- 
creaſe its rigor, by the moſt cruel repulfes 


. and th ut enn feproaches.”” 


1 „ne not knowing where to Fa + re- 
fuge againſt his poverty and the fury of an 
irritated populace, had recourſe to the cours 


refans he had W bur 
their 
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their doors were all ſhut to him, and they 


* 


repulſed him with the moſt cruel diſdain. 
Such is the characteriſtic of theſe adorable 


women, to whom inconſiderate men aban- 
don, without reſerve, their hearts * ow- 


tunes! 


Ar laſt, the unfortunate Cleon bethought 
himſelf of Lais, and imagined he ſhould 
find more generoſity m her heart than 


amongſt the reſt. One day they informed 


her that a ſtranger, badly dreſſed, without 
attendance, who ſeemed to ſeek ſome ſer- 

vile employ for his ſubſiſtance, aſked to 
ſpeak to her. Lais was generous, and ſtrove 
to repair, by her bounty towards the unfor- 
tunate, the too great condeſcenſions ſhe 
had made uſe of towards her lovers. | She | 
ordered him to be admitted. It was wi ith 


difficulty ſhe knew him in the - wretched 


garb which covered him. « You ſee,” ſaid 


be, caſting down his eyes, a miſerable 


* wretch, who bluſkes as much at his mis- 
ng fortunes, 


1 


«> d w + "> f 
OT LATS why 


« fortunes, as at his crimes! Behold a man 
« you once ſeemed to love, and who ador- 
Led you and loaded you with favours; 
but whom adverſe fate has reduced to the 
« diſmal neceſſity of imploring your bounty. 
Relations, friends, miſtreſſes, all abandon 
« me; and I found leſs inhumanity in 
the people I had ruined, than amongſt 
the ungrateful women on whom I had 
« Javiſhed my fortune. It is on their ac- 
count I became culpable; on their ac- 
count I have been puniſhed. To them 1 
ſacrifiſed my fortune, and even my vir- 
tue; and all unite to increaſe my misfor- 
© tunes. In ſhort, alone and without re- 
. ſource, I come to throw myſelf at your 
| «feet. Will your heart be inflexible ? 
ho: No, I think I know it; and, without that 
© knowledge to bal me, I ſhould have 
4 died with deſpair,” 


| Sues raiſed him, and ſtrove to fave him 


the Pan that the knew he would ſuffer, 
at 
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Such are theſe proud ſlaves, who think 


% THE AMOURS 
at receiving her favours, from that. gene- 
rous pride, which ſupports the miſerable 


8 only to make them more ienthle. of their 


Meck and array. i IP dw 2d.” 


2 began, * ordering 85 3 to 
reſpect him as their maſter; and diſcharged 
an inſolent valet, who, in introducing him, 
had treated him with inſult and diſdain. 


themſelves as great as thoſe they ſerve, and 
deſpiſe all who do not proclaim themſelves 
by the ſame brilliant appearance which 
Kiinguiſhes. their maſters! _ | 


LAis 3 to 8988 half the eſtate 


x ſhe had received from him. He became an 


honeſt man ; and without doubt happy, as 
he coveted 5 more than what Lais 


had given him. He even did more; for, as 


the confiſcation of his effects was not ſuffi- 
cient to indemnify the public treaſury, he 
gave to the republic part of his new reve- 

mn 8 . nues, 


— 


b A 


aues, and ſtrove by that means to eftabliſh 
his Es and return to virtue. 


Tur generous Lais could not avoid ad- 
miring this action; and would not let him 


ſuffer for his probity. She took care to 


remit to him, without his knowing from 
whence it came, as much as he had depriv- 


or himſelf of to enrich the public treaſury. 


Tus was not the only act of generoſity 
chat reflected honour on the life of Lais, 
before a premature death terminated its 
courſe. Euphemia found in her friend a 


greatneſs of ſoul, and a fidelity, which the 


various changes of fortune had not altered. 
Purſued by pitileſs creditors, abandoned by 
her lovers, deſpiſed by all the world, ſhe 
went to ſeek Lais. You live in plenty,” 


ſaid ſhe, © and your friend is fallen into the 


« moſt ſhocking indigence. All that po- 


« yerty has in it moſt cruel and moſt ſhame- 


ful en, falling from a "TO 
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- _—_— ignominy, want, and ne 
C become my portion. | 


- "age. You know my debts had EA me 
| «; into difficulties, of which I ſaw no end. I 
« nevertheleſs hoped to extricate myſelf 
from them, by the aſſiſtance of a rich and 

prof uſe lover; but the man to whom! 
had juſt ſubjected myſelf was jealous. 
His preſents had already provided for my 
neceſſities; the reſt would have followed, 

4 if my faal imprudence had not eee 
his prodigality. 


1 1 had attrated to me a poet and 
A muſician; and love retained them. The 

poet was a bel-eſprit, had a lively and 
* fruitful genius, and celebrated in his 
« verſes my charms, and his regard for 
them; but with expreſſions ſufficient to 
captivate the moſt indifferent heart. His 
form of body exceeded the endowments 
« 4 of his mind ; and when he ſang the joys 

66 of 


aa. Ac TA xwT us 
of love, you would have thought it had 
4 been 2 ee MPT mg r 
1 2 D518 * 
= Tn nbd; cnn, his harp;: to the 
_ « accents of the poet, and maintained hisen- 
thuſiaſm by the moſt harmonious ſounds. 
« He was not leſs amiable, than his rivals 
Both of them were partakers of my heart; 
but this diviſion did not oc u the leaſt 
« jealouſy. They were the moſt conyeniene 
lovers I ever knew. They ſeemed accuſ- 
tomed to beauties of a felcle diſpoſition. 


⸗crkllpus is the name of n my lover the 
© financier.  Cteardus was ſoon ap rized' of 
NN intrigues.” He had often ſee the p poet 
* and muſician come to my houſe, and, Was 
« witneſs of the graciqus' reception, thiey 
„met with. My "jealous lover did not 

« chodſe to conform to tlie faſhion, by e 
Ling himſelf for a miſtreſs ho Javiſhed : 
is preſents on His rivals. He: c qu 

me, after a ſevere lecture on my inf 3 


73 20 4 


« . which had little effect upon me. 
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lr he had been content to have thun- 
dered out the moſt infamous reproaches 
_ * to nie alone, I ſhould eaſily have pardoned 
«Him, and my fate would not have been 
s worthy of pity; but he defamed me 
— all the. town, where I am noẽx 
looked upon as ———- In ſhort, they 
*Fearee honour me Witte the title or” cour- 


. *tefan. - 


»I covLD no lar expect to find any 
rich and charitable lover, who would have 
* compaſſion on my condition, and extri- 
© cate me from the labyrinth of debt in 
« which my luxury and ambition had plung- 
ed me. The cruel Cleardus, not content 
with taking the bread out of my mouth, 
' endeavoured even to deprive me of the 
means of getting any. Excuſe theſe mi- 

© nute particulars. They are the hace 


Lof miſery; and, as ſuck, Tay cam 


e 
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Ir would be in yain to have recourſe. 
< either to the poet or the muſician. ' They» 
both were ſupported by my henefaQtions,. . 
« and are at preſent as much to be pitied. 
as myſelf. Thus genias and merit are 
« treated in this trifling age! Indigence is 
_ © their portion; and Apollo does not enrich. 

« himſelf more by ſinging of ahne than 

by touching the harp. 


; « As love, therefore, abandons me from- 
every quarter, I have recourſe to friend- 
« ſhip, a paſſion equally tender, but more 
4 eee and leſs capri cious. Yes, my 
« your eyes upon my miſery. . I am * 
* the comfort you can afford me will gire 
you more pleaſure in granting it, than 1 
n | 


1  recetond her with a look, | which 


ſpoke the benigniry of her fol «lam 
"7 ; 18 © fatinfied, 


16 T HE A MOUAS 


* 


4 ſatisfied, my Euphemia, chat you love | 
 <me; by c the confidence you have reppſed 
„im me,“ returned the to- the petitioner, 

who began to promiſe herſelf fuccefs. Ne- 

ver till this day, was Tpetfecly ſenſſbie of 
« your friendſhip,” continued Lais. You. 

_« affiſted me with your counſels when I 

« wanted them; but your reaſon for grant- 

"us them ict hte beds intereſted, that 
vou might have tlie pfeaſure of gratify- 

ing your generoſity. You now implore 

my afliſtanee/ It is by this I know. my 

4 friend. Your expectation ſhall not be 

0 if; ppointed. It is too flattering to my 
heart. Come, dear Euphemia, and live 
< with me; partake of my riches. They 
are the fuld of your counſels. They be- 
long to you. Gratitude, friendſhip, and 
your misfortunes, entitle you to a right 
4 over all that I poſſeſs; Generoſity is my 

favourite virtue; and heaven, propitious 

to my wiſhes, has always furniſhed me 

2 with the moſt r opportunities of 


2 on exerciſing 
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* exerciting it. I have ſuceouxed the unfor- 
«* tanate king. of Syracufe ; and my bene 
adions have made of atyrant,/ 2s miſer. 
die z be eee, 1 7 

*:BABPY> and a File: man. 


Ar preleht. don f is r il 9905 8 
„my cares. Friendſhip, dear Euphejnia, « 
«will not be leſs powerful than rhe love | 
that formerly attached me to Cleon; if 
love can be called ſuch. an attachment, 
formed by à kind af avarice, and ſup: 
ported by a feeble. glimmering of . grati- 
tude. Conyince me that you merit my 
Y  fayours, by aſſiſting me to diſpenſe them, I 
« find that eſteem and friendſhip are prefer- 
5 « able to the ſtrongeſt paſſion; and I would 
3 have the — 5 on ſeeing us live in a 
« perfect. union, be convinced it is not 
* ©wmpotiple that ſome virtue may. remain 
| even in the heart of a courteſan. 
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be miſerable, was a ſufficient recommenda- 


taken away the life of the younger ſon, of 


were ſuch, that the laws of Corinth requit- 
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which Lais enjoyed, was in a manner in- 
exhauſtible; and both ſhe and Euphemia 


pallelſed hearts fuſcepdble of the renderelt 


impreſſions of benevolenee. To aſſiſt the 
wretched, was their prineipal ftudy ; and to 


tion to their bounty. In a word, no object 


of enn 


* 


paſſion. 


Ax adept at this time RR which ” 
gave Lais an opportunity of rewarding a 


man, whoſe ſervices to her had been conſi- 


derable. — Baſtile, her generous protector, 
had; in defence of a courteſan's reputation, 


a noble family. The fact was notorious. 
A brother of Thrafybulus, the perſon who 


Was ſlain, and three other ſenators, were 
_ prefent at his fall, By the laws of honour, 


the life of Baſtile was the only fatisfaction; 
but the peculiar circumſtances of this eaſe 


or. I 41 8. 199 


| ed a pecuniary muld.. - This ſtifled the re- 
ſentment of Thraſybulus's relations. | Baf-. 


tile was ſecured; and a fine impoſed on 
bim, which more than doubled his dender 


fortune. His poſſeſſions were ſeized; am 
* himſelf. amn the common ROO 


Tux matter 1 too great a noiſe not 


| yo reach the ears of Lais. She aue 


into the particulars of the ſum for which 
| he was detained; and no ſooner was ſatis- 


mortification of 'his inexorable judges, who 
had purpoſely augmented the uſual fine le- 
vied in ſuch caſes, in order to on. hin 
3 to perpetual e | 


No 4 Was "A A e dnl haſted 


to his amiable benefactreſs, with a foul 


overflowing with gratitude. He was about- 
to pour out to her cke tribute of a glowing 


heart, „ nn by her unlocked · for mu- 


K * nißcence. 


| fied of this certainty, than ſhe. diſpatched 
Euphemia to releaſe him, to the no ſmall 


ee | . c 
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_ theſe talents,” faid ſhe, putting at the | 
ſame time apurſe into his hand, and wih 


Snare your acknowledgments, my wor- 
'*rhieft Baſtile. Your fervices have claimed 


from me a. much higher reward. Accept 


« them my palace in Corinth. I ſhall no 


5 longer have occafion for it, being deter- 


* mined to end my days with Euphemis, 
jn this beloved retreat“ Confounded 
Vich ber generoſity, Baſtile was only able 
to anſwer her by the tears of joy and 


gratitude, — He accepted the talents; but 
decently declined the palace. — Lais was 


-peremptory ; and the aſtoniſhed Baſtile ac- 


5 quieſced. He ſpent a few days wirk the 


two lovely females, at their country man- 
ſion; after which, he departed to the e 


| fon of his magnificent palace. 1 


N and Faphania paſſed Fr ume 
1 the moſt profound tranquillity and bliſs, 
rjelins the — * making 


others 5 
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others happy But. love Mas che rock on 


a ſplit. She cduld 
not reſiſt the influence of the ſtars; and 
even ſubmitted tali with pleaſure. Her 
tender ideas, were, however, of che roman- 

| die kind And ſne ſtilli preferred che life of 
A caurteſan, thaugh neceſſity, which once 
ſeemed to juſtify her, could no longer be 
pleaded in defence of it. In ſhort, / the 
*words which the poet puts into the mouth 
uf this Hieraiie, may with rhe | greateſt 


juſtice be ſaid to Bo exemplified in the 


af y f > 1 
__ccondiift of Li: 0 cif Aber 


* How oft, WED pref d to marriage, 
age H HM, „ e 309 * 


« Curſe on all laws hour thoſe which: Love | 


1 has made! rait an 235m 37 
Love, free as air, in ſpight of Huma ties, 


* „Spreads his light Napgf⸗, and 1 in a moment 


ot 2 1 : 
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2 Auguſt her deed” and Titel be her 8 
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2 THE/AMOURS 
© Before true paſſion all thoſe views remoro; 
„Fame, bene en e 15 5 
to. Lore? Et 

* The jealous god when we profane bis 


.- fires, 


| «Thoſe reftlefs ie 3 ;aſpires; : 
And bids them: make: nnen mortals. 


+ <-grozdn, 
„Who ſeek in. Love for aughe bur Love 
<-alone. 8 
« Should at my 0 the World's great 
Maſter fall. | 


« Himſelf, his Throne, the World 7d, fern 


« them. all: 
Not Cxsar's EMPRESS would. L 4cign to- 
prove; 53 1 3 


o; make me MISTRESS 1 ro. ode MAN 1 
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Tuer, or facts 2s theſe, were as" ex- 
* perperually i in the, mouth of Lais. 


Bat the OA, was, to meet with ; an ob- 


- 
_ OY ; f 

* "s w . 4 a 8 ; : e i & 

7 e 5 

4 : ; 3 5 


. * 


2 


fy 
7 . 


LA - . a 

_ je worthy of her regard. Opulence was 
no longer che principal qualification ſhe 
- fought in a lover. Youth,: tenderneſs and © 
honour, had the aſcendency in her choice. 
Fortune, however, propitious to her deſires, 
threw in her way the man who ſeemed; 
peculiarly ada to ber inclinations.” ah 


(164-647 


CLEONTINE beben che object of her 
new flame: He was a young wartiour, who 
had already gained the greateſt eſteem by 
his · exploĩts; and who made himſelf adbred: 
by the females; through his graces and ta- 

lents. He always loved to an extreme; 
but he was fickle, and roved inceflantly 
from beauty to Beauty- It Was at à di- 
verſion where muſic and dancing animated 
in concert the public Joy, that Lais ſaw 
this warriour. To ſee and to love Him, were 
to her one and the ſame thing. Her lore 
did not proclaim itſelf by thoſe light agita- 
tions, which are with difficulty perceived, 


fo. little are they expreſſive of the force * 
„ 1 


. AA ³˙ . Aer ed, 


1 
: 


* 
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-rhar noble * thy den immediate 
root; and ſhe! concluded it had arrived at 


8 


max impoſſible that Cleontine could 

abble to her adyances. / How infinite 
was wake fatisfation of "OY beloved 0 N 
beautiful woman. 
bern e —— 
ve As by tranſcendent beauty to attract 


{,-1*Allezes,1o; by pre. eminence of ſoul, 

kJ * Lo-xule all hearts!“ K A s 
ain came to offer hs adoration to 
She repaid his homages. with equat. 


0 —An intimacy fo ſtrongly conne&t- 
ed, — Woüld have thought, muſt” have 
Ls eternally inſeparable! j 


. : * i N Ya Wo 4b 
4 


e recluſe life had now loſt / all its. 
charms IP he round of pleaſures Was. re- 
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newed, and parties of diverſion perpetu- 
ally propoſed. The ruſtic villa, which Lais 
" het Glnttnd far arm too conti- 
guous to Corinth, net to induce them to pay 


frequent viſits to that feat of opulence and 


courteſan had. taught her; and choughthe - 


_ feſtivity. The palace ſhe had beſtomed on 
Baſtile was ever open far their remption; 
And this gallant young W w 4 
1 conſtant 1 train. 
2 en 
W whe as We 4 obſerved, 
vas poſſeſſed of the moſt amiable qualificati- 
ons, became enamoured with the politeneſs 
of Baſtile. In every excurſion, his cixili- 
ties were , particularly. directed to her; 
and se to indicate more of che lover | 
_ than of the gallant. , Prudence was, ;how- 
ever, a virtue which the ted; = 


lovely Baſtile had made a complete conqueſt 
of her heart, the was able to conceal it even 


from the penetrating eyes of. her lovely 
female friend. 
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— — 2 an n of 1 
never dared to enter on the topic of love. 


A tender ſigh, an expreſſive ſmile, or a 


gentle toueh of her fair hand, were the only 
language in whieh he permitted himſelf to 


addreſs her. Euphemia eaſily perceived 


the delicacy of his flame; bus reſerved the 
declaration of her fawn till he ſhould, : 
more ings xn himſelf. | 


12 ee months cus elapſed in a cant. i 


84 ſucceſſion of ſplendid joys; and the 
- fatisfaftion of Cleontine and Lais was in- 
expreſſible. The friendſhip they faw ſub- 
"fiſting: between Euphemia and: Baſtile, was. 


| "to Lais a particular fource of happineſs, 


of which Cleontine alſo prerended to par- 


take. But his inconſtant temper was ſati- 
ated with the charms even of Lais; and, 
he now began frequently to form pretences 

& buſineſs of the utmoſt concern, in order. 


1 3 8 
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ſence fromheloveliel of ,n 


2 1 


Tn affe&ion of Lais „ de- 
ing diminiſhed. It ſeemed. rather height- 


ened; if loye, founded an the tendereſt 
eſtocm.can,adwit of; ap . increaſe. Every 
hour that paſſed without, her ſecing Cleon- 


une, was ſpent in refleting on what had 
detained. him from her: She. readily - be- 
lie ved his excuſes of buſineſs ; till one time 


ze deſerted her for near a week, without 
alüigning a cauſe for a day abſence. 


4 sT ROE ſo unexpected orerwhelmed | 


ber with diſtraction. One while ſhe ima- 
gined the nofaithful man 8 forgot ber; 5 


W 


falſe; 9 this wrong idea had pre- 
vented him from coming to throw Himſelf at 


der feet. The night chaſed the day, bur 
chat did not bring her fickle lover... Her 
inquietudes did not Perm her to o cloſe her 
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ds Ucn. do winmnoggo 51 nid or ©. 
Suk ſa him at length enter her apart- 
ment with a melancholy and dejected air. 


dhe aſked him tlie eauſe of his fadneſs, and 
Vu de went frem her to ſock the misfor- 


ich fee med to oppreſs lim. . Allas!Y 
Eid he. I luh to acknowledge my Fate! | 
are. Chriſtanus, whom yeu know, 
—— all the world eſteems a pattern 


bf honeſty,” oed Hfty talents te my fa- | 


ther: Tou are ſenſible, 
to the 1 


my duty called me 
ny, and cliat I Was obliged to 


rejom it in leſs chan à month. I had be- | 


* - hen for theſe fifty talents, to make the 
's campaign- 1 went to Chriſtanus, w rho paid 
* me immediately, with the greateſt l deen. | 
'« ftrazions of joy and gratitude. The wicked 
« may kept me to ſupper; after which he 
A preſſed. us to amuſe ourſelves, with a. 
„game at hazard, of which no- doubr "he 


"niceſt db hene 1 a0 


24 


ep ted the e ah and at firſt we 
e for trilles. * a cat ith, | 
8 * myfelf;, 


O LA AST ery 


a and at laſt auſt ry fifty talente; 
« ſo that I am now obliged to ſtay at Vo- 
rinth during the war; and either to loſe 
my reputation, or to make a campaign in 
* -"The moſt vile ES: condition.“ 


12 
+ 


"66 Your uneafiels 5 is to me ae 
a; the moſt cruel injury. Do you think 
the tender Lais can ſee you one moment 
in this fatal anxiety ? Love me; and have 


not the leaſt concern about what has bap- 
'« pened to you. You have loſt fifty ta- 8 
« lents. Here are a hundred at your diſ- 


_ * poſal, Your love is the only recompence 
A expect for this ſervice, which 2 from 
being adequate w wy, tenderneft. ern 


Sur * a 3 in 1890 1 her 


lover, which encreaſed her flame: but that 


of Cleontine diminiſhed daily; and this fa- 
| ral fayour was, the æra wherein his coolneſs 


begab. Lais knew his love was turned into 
of | conſtraint ; - and was ſculible that the 


moment 
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moment it becomes a duty it eclipſes itſelf, 


in poſe on it. 


of I; 


ä Ir Lais had refuſed Cleontine what his 
anxiety required, he would have remained 
in Corinth, and would have forgot glory 
.in the arms of love. Employed only in 
pleaſing her, would he have thought there 
was a field of battle, which waited to be 
dhe theatre of his exploits? The conqueſt 
ol his lover would have bounded his wiſhes; 
but in forcing his lore to gratitude, ſhe ex- 
_ Ringuiſhed i it entirely | 


FIS, it is my fatal Jpradence® fad 
Lais to Euphemia, it is my fooliſh gene- 
7 rofity, which has raiſed in his heart that 

« pertidious flame, which burns him, and 


* 


© tarments me with indignation as well as 


© diſtraction. If you knew what rival he 
< preſumes to prefer to me -I bluſh to ac- 


| Kaese it; and it is with trembling 1 


© pronounce 


Sbe lived 


5 > cp ba ou of compaſi 


« with me ſix months. She came in the ca- 
« pacity of à ſervant; but, as I thought 1 


« ſaw in her a well · diſpoſed heart, and a 
common rank of ſervants, 1 made her 
* my confident and wy friend W 


Solln days ago \the defired her diſcharge, 
« telling me ſhe -had ſaved money enough 


by ſome talents with which nature had 

5 favoured her. To her requeſt, urged as 
it was with the greateſt modeſty, I chear- 

« * fully conſented. But it was not long be- 

« fore 1 heard that ſhe lived in a magnifi- | 

« cent palace, with an equipage OPT 
* gallant and rich. 


1 .* Tats prodigious 1 of form bar 
« firſt. aſtoniſhed me. Cleanthis is 


* 


1 1 : 
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. * J 3 2 7 
1 * 


in my ſervice to live in tranquillity, aided 
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<anoderate beauty ; if me may be allowed 
420! honour. her with that Appellation. 

5 — d narned my eyes, 1 
*:xould. not divine hat lover Huld be fo 
#:ridiculous: as 10 ſacriſiſe his fortune to 
uch weak harms. : It s but) tœo ſoon 
_ # dearediup; ind featned that the brilli- 
Lantinuation of Meanthis was owing to the 
the 1 a 


Ls Ya Hils £25 2 * 11 

+ „Tou, my dear Euphemia, Ty are fo 
«well acquainted with the various windings | 
. of ihe human heart, will readily conceivg | 

« the fury and deſperation of a female, at 
« being informed of this baſe infidelity. I 
© had reſolved, indeed, 1 to Haye concealed 
2 « this ſecrct in my breaſt; and had doomed 
© jt to perpetal-filence. I was afraid to dif- 
cover the caufe eyen to you. Lknow that 

# the regards of friendſhip ought not tio 
2 make us bluſh ; but in ſhort (pardon my 
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© rial Ah! perfidious Cleotitins f un- 
grateful Cleanthis!—May tlie vengeante 
* of unerring fate be"exerted ity 
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| Lats: at theſe: wendy "ah quit 
2 Euphemia, to abandon herſelf to 


deſpair. After having indulged her paſe 


ſion in a flood of rears; checked by in- 
numerable ſighs, ſlie reſolved to ſend a let 


ter to Cleontine. Wilk a hand wembling 


with rage} be eee as ee * 


| „Ar laſt, your par is - diforrtnads 
and I have — diſcovered both the 


baſeneſs of your ſoul, and the dangerous 
* extent of my error. Is it thus then yo 
have abuſed me by oaths, atiwhich yo: 


„laughed in your heatt?—Horrid treaſon! 
« D Barbarous monſter It is with diffi- 


« culty I can conceive How you could ſo 


„naturally counterfeit thoſe expreſſions of a 


9 N 5 you did not feel !- with what con-# 


7 > - 


2M Raney, 


* ſtaney, with what art, did you ſuſtain 
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1 gramiparts the moſt. . and rule. 


in rain! 80 much was As ally to 


« ſeduce a credulous lover, who ſaw nothing 
in your heart but what ſhe deſired to ſee 


there! Was there occaſion for ſo much 
* artifce to deceive me, whom love had 


«blinded? My tenderneſs, jointly with thy 


* perfidy, conſpired to betray itſelf. My 
_ « ſoul, an enemy to deception, or which in- 


« deed-never had the leaſt idea of it, would 


bare looked upon ſuſpicion as a crime; 


and you ungenerouſly took the advan- 
tage of this ſincerity, to contrive the 
« blackeſt treaſon, and enjoy the pleaſure 
« of delivering to the moſt unworthy rival, 
n heart 1 had purchaſed by ſo many be⸗ 

* nefadtions, and with love. b 


* 


© Waar have done to you, 1 Z 


© man, to merit ſuch treatment ? or rather. 
Is what have e to preſerve, to myſelf 


the 


e gens 295 oo os 2 


Or AHA 215. 
« the dominion of your heart? What charnt m 


« retains you with Cleanthis? For hat are 


« you indebted to her? Was it ſne Who 
« kindly repaired your loſſes ?. Was it ſne 
« who has beſtowed on you a fortune which 


« your imprudence had diſſipated? What 
* tye, what gratitude, attaches you to this 
« deſpicable ſlave ? No, you taſte no other 


« pleaſure in her arms but that of deluding 
my ſimplicity; and you only love her 


chat you may the more effectually con- 


« vince me of your deteſtation for the 


too- tender Lais. This barbarous plea- 
« ſure ſerves you inſtead of love. Clean 


« wretches, whom I have loaded with bene - 


fits, enjoy my grief! I diſplay it to your 
„eyes! My woes will be to you a ſpecta- 
* cle of charms; and my fighs will ani- 
« mate your amorous tranſports. But do 


I not flatter yourſelf, vile Cleanthis, with 
| © the ; hopes of enjoying long ſo. darling 2 
. © pleaſure, If my allurements had not 
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power to fix your roving lover, can ws 
imagine that your feeble: charms; wilt 


have greater influence over him? No, no; 
this heart, which is conſtant in nothing 
© bur its levity, will ſoon fly from your 


_ * arms to the purſuit of ſome other object. 


©You will ſee him eſcape from your tranſ- 
ports, and pierce you in flying with the 
ſame darts he has now wounded. me: 
Happy ſtill! (F confefs ir with bluſhes) 


_ <inexpreſfibly- happy ſhouid I be, if - this 


« capriciouſneſs would reſtore the dear 
youth to my embraces. Tes, dear Cleon- 


tine, return to your once · loved Lais. My 


arms are ſtill open to you. What ſhall 1 
fee a miſerable woman, made 
«wretched only by your perfidy, expir- 


ing with love and grief. Lend at leaſt 
an ear to the ſighs, which convey 0 you = 


© the true ſituation of a heart that knows 


* no other ſentiment than tenderneſs and 


grit. Abandon a wretch, whoſe ba 


"you 


vou can proceed from no other pri 
than gratitude, or perhaps only from the. 
ambition of raviſhing from me the con- 
« queſt, of - your ſoul. - Return, dear Cle- 
« ontine, return; my love conjures yon to 
© is but conſider, that a love ſo vehement 
« 25 mine muſt have exhauſted all its weak- 
4 neſs; when it can condeſcend to entrea- 
« ties; and that at laſt my heart may be 


2 e to take example from yourlelf. F 
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Tu letter had ſcarce any effect upon 
the mind of Cleontine. Entirely engaged 
by his new amour, he read the firſt lines 
of it without the leaſt change of counte- | 
| Hance, and did not even deign to finith it. 
His duty, however, obliged him to quit Co- 
rinth and his miſtreſs, and to repair to bis 
ſtation in the army. He departed; but 
took care to Ew Ctcanthis' 1 in a a ſtate of | 
affluence. | „ 5 8 


Ils 2 „nuch afflicted. at * abſancs 
ws exaſperated at the perfidy of her lover, 
L deter- 


Cleontine ftill-retained his paſſion fer play. 


* PFGCCCCCC 6 » Woke 
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determined to follow him, and ſeek death 


by his fide, in endeavouring to fave his 


life.” She concealed her deſign from Eu- 


5 phemia; "As ſhe well knew her friend Would 


oppoſe a reſolution to which ſhe intended 


5 inflexibly to adhere ; imparting it "to none 


but a faĩthful domeſtic, whom an unbound- 


ed liberality had attached to her, and who | 
| became Her conkgent and mow pry 


* 4 % 42 
+ 
. 8 E a 


—_ 
- 


Suk went from bigs houſe i in the night, 
diſguiſed in the habit of a man, and ar- 
rived undiſcovered at the army. She ſolli- 


. cited, and obtained, an employ in the troop 
-wherein ber lover fought. This diſguiſe, 


accompanied. with a martial air f the affected, 
prevented Cleontine from knowing her. 8 


She contracted a friendſhip with him; 


which Cleontine repaid by a gratitude as 


3 lively as it was ſincere. She found. a per- 


fect friend in the moſt perfidious lover. 


f Its 


or LAS ang 


Its having been once fatal to him, was 
enough to create in him a deſire to repair 
bis loſſes, or rather to run into new ones. 
He played every day, with a conſtant run of 
ill-Iuck. Lais was delighted with this'ops 
portunity, ſo favourable to her love, as it 
furniſhed her with a thouſand occaſions of 
a aſſiſting her lover, and of attaching him 19. 

her more and more, Her purſe Was always | 
open ro Cleontine. She frequently even 
borrowed large ſums, to ſupply the preſling 
neceſſities of this perſidious man. 


Ons night, however, happened to hy 
 fayoutable to him. He played deep, and 
won a very conſiderable fum. In fact, he 
entirely cleared the purfes of ſeveral offi- 
cers, who in concert formed the deteſtable 
plot of aſſaſſinating him. The party was 
deferred till the next day, when Cleontine 
ſtrayed to ſome diſtance from the camp, in 
order to abandon himſelf more freely to 
meditation, and amuſe himſelf with the re- 

100 collection 
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collection of Cleanthis. Theſe ungenerous 
officers attacked him. He defended himſelf 
and maintained the combat a conſiderable 


time, regardleſs of the e 5 kid: 


1 dflagdly antagoniſts. ' 


LIS, who chanced to be walking near 


the place, was drawn to it by the noiſe and 
claſhing of arms. But what was her ſur- 


prize when ſhe ſaw her lover ſurrounded 


7 by cowardly aſſaſſins, and ready to fink un- 
der their efforts! The firſt ſentiment of 


an ordinary love, would have been timidi- 
ty; her's was a courageous fury, which 


* threw her with precipitation into the midſt 


of the combatants. What cannot love ef- 
fect? She preſently diſperſed the enemies 


of Cleontine, who were not leſs amazed at 


her valour than at this n 
ſtance of friendſhip. 


How then !” ſaid * 4 too generous 
" * friend, have you condeſcended to expoſe 


” FO 


GIL 


your life for an unhappy man to whom 
you are not indebted, and who is obliged 
to you even for preſerving him from ruin? 
No, a friendſhip ſo tender was never 


* known. Even love itſelf would. not 89 
0 th me Ry 


ve Tow s are miſtaken,” ho 135 with 
much emotion. I am perſuaded that Lais, 
* whom you formerly loved, and who ftilt 
« adores you, would have done juſt as much 
« as what you reckon ſo n an 
8 inſtance of Tin] in me.” 


„War do you tina Tab want? 
replied Cleontine very cooly.. © Poſfibhy 
© ſhe would have been fool enough to have 
« ſacrifiſed her life for me; but that ſer= 
| * rice would never, have 5 a a > 


f : 


ak : f 4x7. Tia 
27 « Waris: 7 | man * 
* this odious Lais, It is her ; yes, it is ſhe- 
. 5 a herſelf, 


_ 
2 "_ 
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* herſelf, who has juſt preſerved yon at 
the hazard of her life, It is ſhe whom; 
« by your ingratitude, you puniſh with that 
death, ſhe has ſought by prolonging your 


days. Cruel map, know me; or, if your 


« eyes ſtill doubt, think of what 1 have 

« juſt done for you; and judge whether 
any other perſon but Lais is capable of 
* it I- Ah! dear lover, tear not yourſelf 
from my - arms.——Suffer me at leaſt to 
© expire at your feet * ee e _ 


4 ſorrow.. 


C.. zONxTINE himfelf was near falling 
with grief and confuſion, He diſengaged 
Himſelf from the intreaties of the tender | 
Lais; and the ſame day left the camp; to 
e purſuits of ſo heroic a lover, of 
whom he was ſo unworthy. He retired 


into Ionia. Lais followed him in his flight; 
but the women of that country, jealous of 
her 1 aflaffinarcd ber on rhe road. | 


[ 7 
1 5 Tn 


Tux pretended to aſſemble, as ſhe paſ- 

ſed, to admire the maſter- piece of nature 

and of love; but they made her pay dear 
for this pretended homage. Six of the 
| moſt reſolute amongſt them removed the 

object of their common jealouſy, by piere - 
ing the unfortunate Lais with a dagger in 

: ſeveral places, | 


Bus fell in the arms of her faithful do- 
meſtic, who had in vain hazarded his life 
to defend her. © Alas! I die,” ſaid ſhe, . 
return to Euphemia; tell her to di- 
vide my fortune with Baſtile, the friend 
« whoſe kind offices have ever been diſin- 
s tereſted. — Ah! Cleontine, ungrateful 
4 Cleontine, your perfidy is the only object 
« which embitters my death! Had your 
flame been half as conſtant as the friend- 
<.ſhip of Baſtile, this unhappy breaſt would 
(have remained in perfect tranquillity, and I 
* never have been expoſed to the fatal 
L 4. 2M blows . ; 
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« blows of theſe barbarous females !—Butr 
my love was too tender. Even to my ex- 
< piring eyes your adored idea is preſent. 
« Yes, the thoughts of you diſtract me. — 
« Euphemia, reproach not the memory of 
© your friend. — Baſtile, thou worthieſt of 
men, preſerve your eſteem for me. And 
_ * thou, too- lovely traitor” —— She would 
have repeated the name of Cleontine, - 
but her lips had no longer the e of 
utterance. 


Lena npos, the truſty ſervarit who at- | 
tended her flight, in vain endeavoured to 
recal her parting ſpirits. Half frantic for 
her loſs, he fell ſenſeleſs at her feet. The 
murderers, dreading the vengeance of their 
country, retired, leaving the lovelieſt of wo- 
men to breathe her ſorrows to her attendant, 
who was ſcarce able to ſupport himſelf; 55 


| Tas - tumult of che runaways had ex- 
wied che Re. of. * who ſoon faw- 


too 


— med ER ee 4 
OT TAT wh 


too btainly the cauſe of their diſorder. He 
found the beauteons Lais —triumphantiy 
charming, even in death - proſtrate on the 
ground, and breathtefs. — Leonardus had 
juſt recovered ſtrength enough to inform 
the good old ſtranger of the miſerable fate 
his miſtreſs had experienced, and to beg : 
his affiſtance in procuring a litter to re- 

move her. The cottage of Benvolio was 
at no great diſtance. Thither were the 
beauteous remains tranſported; and to the 

_ venerable ruſtic was the care of her fu- - 
neral conſigned, with a ſum of money much 
more than NP” to the TO 


With 2 as "—_ expedition as "poſſibly, 
Leonardus repaired to the manſion of Eu- 
Phemia, who had in vain endeavoured to 
diſcover the unhappy Lais. She was loſt 
in a flood of tears, when the faithful do- 
meſtic entered her apartment. He ven- 
* er ber; when, _— — 
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gejected eyes, Ah! Leonardus !” ſaid he, 
* whither have you flown from happineſs? 
yy Speak. inſtantly—where is Lais? where 
1 is * worthien friend? 


* SRE is on the roal to Elyfum,” return- 
ed Leonardus, © and is indebted to the per- 
« fidious Cleontine for her journey.— Alas! 
e ſhe is dead! — She is no more ! — Theſe 
« eyes beheld her expiring ſoul ! theſe arms 
ſupported her in the laſt moments of her 
life! Her departing voice hung on the 
4 deluding traitor, whoſe infidelity had ſo 
« fatally plunged her into miſery. — Her 
fortune and poſſeſſions of every kind ſhe 
„left to you and Baſtile; her tendereſt 
* thoughts were Cleontine's!ꝰ 


- 


| EveneMra, who was velire e 
8 to revive at theſe laſt words. Her 
fortune and poſſeſſions to me and Baſ- 
ile * cried ſhe with an air of ſurprize, 
which had not the leaſt reſemblance of af- 


AiRtion.— . LEONARDUS: | 
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LEONARDUS again repeated the ſounds. 
which ſeemed. to have ſo extraordinary an 


ellect on his new miſtreſs ; and proceeded 


to inform her of the whole of the adven- 
tures they had met with from their firſt de- 
parture. She liſtened to them with great 
compoſure ; till he came to relate the mi- 
ſerable particulars of the death of Lais. 


There her ſpirits failed her; and all the 
golden hopes of love and fortune were in- 


ſufficient to preſerve her from a ſwoon. 


Taz firſt buſineſs of Euphemia, 5 80 | 
he came to herſelf, was to diſpatch the 


following billet to Baſtile, who had "_ ; 


up his reſidence entirely at Corinth: 


5 15 ever "hs delicacy of a fonts may 
Abe pardoned for declaring a paſſion which 
e ſwells the ſoul, Euphemia may juſtly ex- 
* pet forgiveneſs. —Yes, Baſtile, I love you 
10 excels. —Fortune now ſmiles upon me. 

88 
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55 Let us be happy.—Fly inſtantly to my 
A wiſhes; and diſperſe the chagrin which 
you alone can prevent my feeling at the 
« Joſs of our amiable friend. I cannot ac- 
A quaint you of the circumſtances of her 
death. But Leonardus, who attends you 
« with this, will inform you of the parti- 
> culars, Delay not a moment in comply- 
ing with 2 Wann of a woman who 
Ts you.” 


Tueven Baſllle had the greateſt reaſon 
to imagine ſhe entertained ſome fayourable 


thoughts of him, he had not dared even to 
think he was beloved by Euphemia. At 
the receipt of this billet, however, he did 
not heſitate in obeying her-commands. — 
Placing Leonardus with him in the litter, 
they haſtened to the charming retreat. Baſ- 
tite'was ſhocked at the account given him 
of the barbarous murder of Lais; but bis 
melancholy ideas were ſoon Tublided © on "his 
arrival at the palace of Euphemia aſs; 


MANY 


Many words would have been uſeleſs, 
In fact, neither of the lovers were very ca- 
pable of entering into converſation. — 
Grief for their loſt friend, mixed with the 
higheſt ſatisfaction at the proſpect of their 
approaching felicity, agitated their thoughts 
too violently, for ſome time, to admit of · any 
diſcourſe. Baſtile firſt broke ſilence. How 
« ſhall I, my dear Euphemia, ſufficiently 


l expreſs my ſenſe of the honour you have 


« conferred on me? I will not attempt to 


_©« deſcribe to you my eſteem. Accept my 
*« warmeſt gratitude; and let my future 


nenn, not placed 
" your affections unworthily,? Hinte _— 7 


* 


« UnworTHILY b cried Fupheniia in in a 
tender voice. No, Baſtile, Jam too well 
* acquainted with your merits, ta doubt your 
* ſincerity. Let us confirm our mutual paſ- 
* ſion, by offering our yows at the altar of 
N n e the prieſt give 
is ſanction 


amidſt crowds of pleaſed attendants. Af. 


Paſſed the remainder of their days in plea- 
ſure and tranquillity.— They continued the 
penſion to the monarch of Syracuſe whillt 

he lived, which was not long after the de · 
ceaſe of his amiable benefactreſs. — They 

rewarded Leonardus with a 9 

ſum, which ſecured to him an eaſy inde- 


who had ever experienced the bounty of 
tion of ere . ns 
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4à ſanction to our love, and crown our 
* . by the holieſt rites,” 


is „ iu with rapnices, | 
The. next day they repaired to Corinth, 
where the ſacred ceremony was performed 


ter a ſhort parade of pomp in that opulent 
city, they retired to their lovely villa, and 


pendence.— In ſhort, they purſued the con- 
duct which had obtained Lais the title of 
the friend to the diſtreſſed; and no one 


that generous female, xp yl cont 
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and i By M. Fol ix ev and J. WIIEII, 
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